By JOHNNY GRUUELLE, 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
sat upon a log in the deep, deep 
woods talking to Effie Elf. Biffle Elf 
was a sister to Eddie Elf and she 
Was a cute little tiny elf. She wore 
a little yellow dress and yellow slip- 
pers, which were tied with yellow rib- 
bons and out of her forehead there 
grew two long eyebrows just like 
Tommy Grasshopper’s eyebrows, ex- 
cept that they were not as thick as 
Tommy’s. : 

Effie Elf wassonly nine inches high, 
and Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
would have squeezed her real hard if 
they had not been afraid of mussing 
Effie Elf’s pretty little wings. 

And as they sat there talking who 
should come walking up the log and 
right out to Effie Elf but Granddaddy 
Longlegs. : 

Granddaddy Longlegs was dressed 
in gray and more a tiny stovepipe 
hat. Every Granddaddy Longlegs 
dresses the same way. 

Effie Elf laughed when Granddaddy 
Longlegs came up to her and held out 
his hand. “Good morning. ‘srand- 
daddy Longlegs,” laughed Effie Elf, 
as she shook hands with him. ““Which 
direction Are the cows?” 

Granddaddy Longlegs pointed one 
long arm, ‘“‘They are over in that di- 
rection,” he said. 

And as Granddaddy Longlegs had 
pointed right into the deepest pert of 
the deep, deep woods Raggedy Ann 
and Raggedy Andy looked surprised. 

Effie Elf and Granddaddy Longlegs 
both laughed when they saw the look 
upon the Raggedys’ faces. “He 
really doesn’t know which way the 
cows are. Do you Grandaddy Long- 
legs?” | 

"Lawsy, lawsy, no!” Grandaddy 
Longlegs laughed in a tiny squeaky 
laugh. “I wouldn't know a cow if I 
saw qne, I guess, for I have lived in 
1| the deep, deep woods all my life and 
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“A long time ago, so I have been told, 
there was a King who had a lot of 
cows. And one day all the cows wan- 
dered away so that when it came time 
for Mister King to go after the cows, 
he walked this way and couldn't find 
them. Then he came back to where 
hs started from and said to himself 
out loud, ‘I hunted that way for the 
cows, now I will go this way.’ Then 
when he couldn’t find the cows in that 
direction, he came back to where he 
bad started from and said out loud, ‘I 
went that way and I could not find 
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EFFIE ELF WAS ONLY NINE 
INCHES HIGH. 
the cows, so now I will go that way.’ 
But when he went in that direction he 
could not find the cows, so he came’ 
back to where he had started. And as 
he sat on a stone he said out loud, ‘I 
went in that direction and in that di- 
rection and in that direction, and I 
could not find the cows! Oh, dear! 
I shall never, never find them!’ And/| 
he started to cry and the tears rolled! 


| 


tears fall upon the stone, he also saw 
a Grandaddy Longlegs sitting there 
laughing at him. 

“The Grandaddy Longlegs had been 
sitting there all the time and had seen 
the King search jn three directions. 
But Mister King, he did not like to 
have any one laugh at him and he 
picked up a stick and said, ‘Grandad- 
dy Longlegs, tell me where my cows 
have gone, or I’ll hit you with this 
stick!’ ~ 

“And the Grandaddy Longlegs point- 
ed in the direction in which Mister 
King had not gone before. ‘Ali right,’ 
said Mister King, ‘I will go that way, 
but if I do not find them in that diréc- 
tion, I will know that you are fooling 
me and I will come back here and hit 
you with a stick!’ 


“The Grandaddy Longlegs did not 
say anything in reply and pretty soon 
here came Mister King driving the 
cows before him. ‘How did you know| 
which way my cows had gone. Gran- 
daddy Longlegs?’ asked the King. 
“The Grandaddy Longlegs did net! 
even smile when he answered the 
King, Instead, he looked very, very 
wise and said, ‘Oh, I just guessed it!’ 
And, of course, this was trne. But 
Mister King, he could not  under- 


stand how Grandaddy Longlegs could | 
have known and he thought that the 
Grandaddy Longlegs must have 4 
magic button or something to tell 
with, so the King thanked the Gran | 
daddy Longlegs and went home and | 
told Mrs. King «ll about it. | 

“Mrs. King thought it was 60 won | 
derful she ran ‘right over te the | 
Duke's house and told Mrs. Duke and | 


Mrs. Duke told all the other neigh 
bors. And ever since then, people 
have asked us ‘Which way are the 
cows?’ and we just point any direo 
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tion and look very wise! 


»| the cows do not come in here!” 

| “Then why do you point when any 

_| one asks you which way the cows are, 

|| Grandadd Longlegs?” asked Raggedy 

.| Ann. 
| “Well,” began trandaddy Long- 
| legs as he took off his stovepipe hat 

| and crossed one long leg over another, 
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off his nose and fell upon the stone, ; 
‘Splash, drp! Splash, drip!’ | 
“And when Mister King saw ches 
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you — around here?’ Rag- | Eif's shoulder. z 
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=" gedy Andy asked Effie Elf as he a an be brought them, “Eadie 
Ay - augh as he caught hold of 
i “yl poet eas berg Raggedy Ann’s hand, “But can they 
sine ‘etmning little woodland creature. get inside our little house?” he aeked. 
|  pitle Ei¢ laughed her lttle tiny sil- “I did not think of that!” Effie Elf 
‘ “very laugh and nodded her head yes.| said. And indeed it did not seem that 
‘Baie Elf was only nine tches high, 90| either of fhe two Raggedy's would be 

u may know she was a cunning | able to squeeze through the tiny door 
king little person. ‘Would you like }even if someone pulled and stretched 

to see where I live, Raggedy Ann and |them and made them thin. 

Raggedy Andy?’ she asked. But Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Both the Raggedys thought it would | Andy just smiled at Eddie and Effie}. 
be nice to see Effie Elffa Httle home| Elf and walked right up to the little 
for it must be very eunning indeed.| door. Then Raggedy Andy stood at 
“Yes, we would love to see your little | one side while Effie Elf and Eddie Elf 
yhome, Effie Elf!” sald Raggedy Ann | walked into the little house. Then 
and Raggedy Andy. : Raggedy Ann grew smaller until she 
was only nine inches high, just the 

size of Eddie and Effie. Then Rag- 

gedy Ann walked into the house. And 

as soon as Raggedy Ann began to 

grow smaller, Raggedy Andy also be- 

came smaller too. For you see, both 

he and Raggedy Ann were able to 
| make all their wishes come true and 

they just wished ‘to be the sizes of 
Effie and Eddie Elf and before you 
could wink your eyes leventeen times, 


they were small. 
Eddie and Effie Elfs little 
i) 
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was as pretty inside as it was outside 
and all the furniture was made out of 
carved wood which Eddlie had found 
in the deep, deep woods. 

The chairs were carved from gnaris 
taken from oak trees and the carpets 
and window curtains and seat cushions 
were made from flowers pressed to- 
gether. And the flowers, being press- 
ed together, gave forth all the scent 
of each flower, just ag it had when it 
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"AU Right!” Effie Elf aald, ‘Come 

along!” 

"An right!" Effie Elf aaid, “Come growing. 

along!” And she gave a spring from While Eddie Elf and Raggedy Ann 

-. tHe log into the air and then floated {and Raggedy Andy sat and talked and 

_ as gently ap a feather to the ground, Eddie explained all these things to 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy, Andy fol-, the Raggedys, Effie Elf went out into 
lowed Eiffie Et down the path through | the kitchen and returned with four 
the deep, deep woods. Then Effie Elf | little cups made out of dried Bluebells 
walked under some large ferns and/and a little pitcher made out of a 
down another little tiny path. Rag-/ Pitcher plant. “Have you ever tasted 

Ann and Raggedy Andy walked} Nectar, Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 

side of Effie Dif whenever | Andy?” Effie Elf asked as she poured 
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was wide enough; but when|them each a cup full of yellow liquid 
came toa narrow. place then/| from the pitcher plant. . 

EY le led the way. Effie Elf laugh- Of course the Raggedys never had 

and talked and' sometimes sang as | tasted nectar, for it is made by tak- 

walked along, s6 it did not seem|ing the honey from certain flowers 

it far to Effie Eif's home. when the little cups of the flowers 

There right in under a mass of/are filled with dew. The. honey is 
flowers which formed a green canopy | at that time mixed with the dew and ; 
above it, stood Effie and Eddie Elfs| the Nectar then has the flavor of we | 
little home. - flowers’ scent. 

It was the first Elfin home Rag-| Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Anay | 
‘gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy had ever | and Eddie Elf and Effie Elf drank the F 
ween-and all they could do was to|nectar and played games until it was’ 
stand still and say, ‘Oh!’ it was =a. time to go to bed. Then.in cunning 
pretty: - little beds carved out of wood, upon 

, Bddie. Elf was sitting out in the|the downiest of snow white coverlets, || 
front yard waiting for his sister to| Raggedy Ann and Raggedy. Andy and 
return and héeran’ part of the way and} Eddie and Effie Elf went to sleep. 
flew part of the way to meet her and| And with the pleasant dreams. ‘Yunning 
the Raggedys. through théir heads they slept until 

_» ig “I've brought the Raggedys™ to see| Old Mister Sun peeped through the 
*-@ur home, Eddie!” Effia Elf said as| whispering trees and the little birds 
sho put her little arm arpund Eddie/ sang, “It’s time to get up!” ; 
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capnot guess where that| pushed 
pot ends to!” on of 
“I'l bet it leads out into your back man 
together again!’ 


“Guess, Raggedy Ann.” 
“Yl guess' that the tiny door leads] DU™MPty together again, or do you) 
into a closet, Eddie Mir!” said Rag-| Wnt to do it, Efe Blt?’ and Efe 
¢ gedy Ann. Elf replied, ‘You do it, Eddie Elf!’ So 
+. “Neopet” again said Eddie Bit,|1 Seid six little magic words and! 


“You hav eboth guessed wrong, so I there sat the Humpty Dumpty egg 
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magical way connected it with | 
venture Land And,” continued, 
fe Eif, “No matter how many 
imes you go through the little door, 

- you may never twice in succession 
‘meet the agme people, .or see the 
_ fame sights!” i : | F 
“You almost always have a new, 
— -each. time!” said Bddie 


ee 
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j 5 
“How lovgly of, the Fairies to think 
0. such a nice gift to give you!” said i 
“Raggedy Ann. “Do -you often go upon the stool again just as good as ) 
through the littl tiny door into ad-|CVer!” sald Eddie Et. | 
venture Lapa?” | “How did you do it, Hddie Elf?” |, 
“We had a lot of fun the lest time| **ked Raggedy Ann. 3 
we. went. through the little magic Bddie Elf laughed a tinkly_ little|, 
door. Didn't we Diffie?” laughed Ed-,Eifm laugh and winked his eye at/ 
@ie kit. | Raggedy Andy, “That's just what the], 
“What did you do?” asked Rag-|fUNny little man asked and I told). 
gedy Andy, his little shoe button eyes him thet it was so easy he would not 
wiggling with excitement. believe me when I told him how it], 

" “Well,” eald HWddile mig, “We had a was done. ‘Oh yes, _I will!’ he said. 

lot of adventures, but finally we/| 5°! told him. I just said six magic! ; 
to a funny little man sitting words and the egg fell right up from 
a legged stool. He wore the ground and of course it fell back |; 
big spectaties on his nose and into its shell right from where it}: 
ver even smiled when we said. started when you pushed it from the}- 

stool. For you see,” laughed Eddie | 1 
Eli, “when the funny little man]! 
brought the egg from his house, I 
had said five magic words and in-| 
stead of pushing the egg off the; 
stool, he just imagined that he push- | 
ed it. So when I said the six magic]! 
words it made his imagination work |: 
backwards just like a moving picture | | 
which is run the righ{ way and then |‘ 
run backwards and” of course it 
showed Htimpty Dumpty to him ly- 
ing upén the ground in pieces, then 
the pieceg going together again. . “4 
they fell up to the chair again. And} 
all the time, the egg never left the 
three legged stool!” 

“And we laughed and laughed,” 
said- Effie Elf, “When we left the/|° 
funny little man sitting there turn-; 
ing the egg over and over to see if ‘ 
there wasn’t a tiny crack in the shell 


Bomewhere.” | 1 


morning” to him. He had a 
t big book across his lap and he 
was reading something to himself. 


“Fe was reading frosn the big book 
‘wiich he called Wisdom” said Effie 
Bie. “And he read, ‘If Numpty 
Dumpty, gat upon the wall, and then 


“Dumpty together again’ and Eddie 
@mf just had to snicker out loud. 
Didn't you Eddi¢?” 

“Indeed I did!’ laughed Eddie Elf. 
“] said to him, Mr. Brown, or Jones, 
:whatever your name may be, the 
fsason the King’s men and horses 

téeuldn’t put Humpty Dumpty to- 
wether again, was because they aid- 
n't know how, but if anyone knows 

“‘Nonsenge!’ the funny little man 
aaid ‘I'll go into, my house and bring : 
a Humpty Dumpty out and we'll  Copyrient ty Johnny Gruelle. Rights Reserved. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF 


RAGGEDY ANN AND ANDY 


By JOHNNY GRUELLE. 
Effie Elf said, “If you would like, 


Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy, we 
will take you through the tiny door 


f| to adventure land!” 
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“Indeed, we would like it!" the two 
Raggedys cried as they jumped up 
from their chairs. Eddie Elf opened 
the tiny door and the four friends 


SO RAGGEDY ANN PICKED OUT 
A PRETTY LITTLE RED WOODEN 
PONY. 


walked down a flight of steps until 
they came to another door. This led 
out into an open field and there stand- 
| ing about, were a lot of little wooden 
ponies with little round tummies. 

“Hm!” said Effie Elf, “I have never 
seen the wooden ponies before. Have 
| you, Effie Elf?’ 


i “We hardly ever meet with ae 
; Same adventure twice down here!” | 
| said Effie Elf in reply. 

“Here little wooden ponies, here 
httle wooden ponies!” called Raggedy 
Ann and the little wooden ponies 
raised their heads and cams walking 
over to her. “I wonder if we might 

j} ride upon their backs?” Raggedy | 
Ann said. 

“T don’t see why we shouldn't!” | 
Eddie Elf replied, 
as we want to do and we will be sure 
to meet with an adventure!” 

So Raggedy Ann picked out a pretty 

j little red wooden pony, 


“we must do just | have upset the Queen's 


Effie Elf a| 


! pretty little yellow wooden pony, Eddie 
Elf a pretty little blue wooden pony 
and Raggedy Andy picked out a pret- 
ty little green wooden pony. Then 
when they were all upon their ponies’ 
backs they “Clicked"’ and cried, “Get 
up, little wooden ponies,” and the 
pretty little wooden ponies went hip- 
pity hoppity gallopy gallopy right 
across the field and down the road to- 
wards a town. When our friends 
came to the town, they saw that it 
was the strangest town they had ever 
seen. It was just like the little towns 
which Santa Claus sometimes brings 
in little pasteboard boxes on Christ- 
mas. Except that there were more 
houses and stores. The Httle streets | 
were filled with little wooden men and 
women and little wooden dogs ran out 
and barked at the heels of the wooden 
ponies as they galloped through the 
strests, 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Eddie Elf and Effie Elf were very 
careful as they galloped along, not to 
‘knock down any of the little wooden 
people. But just as they turned a 
corner, all four of the lttle wooden 
ponies ran “bump” into a pretty wood- 
en carriage painted in white and gold 
and drawn by six white ponies with 
shiny harness. The pretty little white 
and gold carriage upset and two 
wheels came off. And before you could 
say “Higgeldy Piggeldy, my black 
hen!” the little white ponies which 
were pulling the carriage kicked the 
harness off and ran down the street, 
knocking down little wooden trees and 
Rages everything in their way. 

Raggedy Ann's little wooden pony 
| scratched a lot of red paint off his 
head and tumbled down. Then when 
Eddie Elf and Effie Elf and Raggedy 
|} Andy went to pick up Raggedy Ann 
and her little wooden pony, they saw 
a lot of wooden soldiers running to- 
wards them. 

The little wooden soldiers caught 
| Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy and | 
| Eddie Elf and Effie Elf and sald, “Now 
just see what you have done! You | 
carriage and| 
scratched it all up! It was just paint- 
ed new yesterday.” 

“We are very, very sorry!” said 
Raggedy Ann. 


(Copyright by Johnny Gruelle) 
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Raggedy Ann, Raggedy Andy, 
Eddie Elf and Effie Elf sat at the 
little wooden table in ‘the wooden 
jailg and looked at the wooden 

food. 

“It is too bad our little wooden 
ponies upset the wooden Queen's 
pretty gold and white carriages!” 
said Raggedy Ann. 

“The wooden Captain said that 
we would have to stay here until 
after dinner.” said Raggedy Andy. 
‘I hope he did not mean until af- 
ter we had eaten the wooden 
chicken and the wooden loaf of 
bread and the other things!” 

“IT hope so toc!” said Effve Elf, 
“For while the food is very pretty. 
I'm afraid it would not taste very 
good!” 

“IT haye seen children try to eat 
wooden things which wre paint- 
ed!” laughed Raggedy Ann. “But 
we will not try it!” 

Just then someone knocked 
the door, “Clop, €Clop!” 

“Come in!” said Raggedy Ann. 

“Have you finished your dinner 
yet?" asked a voice outside. 

“No we haven’t started yet!” 
said Raggedy Andy as he wiggled 
one shos button eve at the others. 

“Well, you'd better hurry and 
finish!” said the» voice outside. 
“The King is very, very, very, 
very angry because you upset the 
Queen's carriage!” And as soon 
as you finish your dinner I am 
to bring you to the wooden castle!” 

“We are not very hunery right 
now!" Raggedy Andy replied. 

“A little tinv window opened in 
the door and a wooden face with 
carved wooden beard looked in at 


at 


them. “When you finish your 
dinner, just ring this little bell!” 
eaid the guard. “Then I'll know 


that it is time to take you to the 
King!” And he dropped a wooden 
bell through the tiny window. 

“Why can’t the King come here?’ 
asked Eddie Elf with a wink at 
Raggedy Ann. 

‘“Merevy me!” the 
surprise, “Don't you 
the King is carved right 
throne?” 

“No!” Eddie Elf replied, 


guard’ said in 
know that 
upon his 


“What 


is he Made that way for’ 
"Why!" the guard gaid, very 
much surprised at the queStion. 


“No one wishes to be a King, sil- 
ly. It's a very, very hard job. 
Kings are always carved out of 


Mahogany!” 

Raggedy Ann, Raggedy Andy, 
Effie Elf and Eddie Elf had to 
hold their hands over their mouths 
to keep the guard from. seeing 
that they were laughing. , 

“And”, continued the guard. 
‘Our Kings ean away almost as 
fast as we could make them until 
we thought of carving the King 
right to the throne. or rather, 
Garving the throne and the King 
out of one piece of Mahogany!” 

“Ig the Kine very hard to get 
vlnng with?” Raggedy Andy asked 


with a snicker, 

“Shh!” warned Raggedy Ann. 
“You may get ue into trouble if 
vou poke fun at them!” 
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“I'm writing down 
you say!"’ said the guard. 
hand it to the King.” 

“See, Mister Andy!” said Raz- 
gedy Ann, “I'll bet we never get 
out of this jail now!” 
“Oh yes vou will!” 
said, 


on as 


the guard 
,ou finish 
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Someone knocked at the door, 


the dinner! I will take you to the 


King!” 


“What will he do with us?” 
asked Effie Elf. 

“How should I know,” the 
guard replied. “Probably he will 


—well—I had better not tell you, 
but it will Surprise you when you 
find out!” 

“Hm!” mused Raggedy Ann, 
Raggedy Andy, Eddie and Effie Elf. 
“That doesn’t sound very pleasant!’ 
“Well, I mustn’t stand here 
visiting with you any longer!” said 
the guard. “Just ring the  beil 
when you are finished with the 
dinner. I will be in the candy 
next door getting a wooden 
the 


sto 
ice cream soda and I'll hear 
bell!” 
“We'll ring it when we have 
eaten the wooden food!’ Ragerdy 
Ann promised. When the wooden 
guard had left, Effie Elf said, “I 
wish the guard hadn't said any- 
thing about sodas! It makes me 
so thirsty!” 
“Mis too!” said Eddie EIf, 
“Which would you like best, ice 
cream sodas, or Sundaes?” Rag- 
gedy Ann asked. 
“Sodas!” cried Effie and Eddie 
and Raggedy Andy. 
“All right!” said Raggedy Ann 
as she made a wish. ‘There they 
are on the table in back of you!’ 
Sure enough! There stood four 
sodar. 
With a glad ery our friends ran 
to the table and then stopped 
short for the sodas. like the food 
was made of wood, Raggedy 
Ann's magie wish did not change 
the magic of the Adventure Land. 
ting the hell!” suggested 
Raggedy Andy. “Then when the 
guard opens the door we can 
run!” And this is what our friends 
decided to do. 

END. 


“Let's 


nT 


“We'll ring the little bell’’ said 
Raggedy Andy, “then when the 
wooden guard opens the door, we 
cann all ran and he won't be able 
to catch us!” 

Raggedy Ann and Eddie and Effie 
Elf thought this would be a good 
plan, for they had been locked up 
in the woden men’s jail for almost 
an hour and had nothing to eat ex- 
cept a wooden chicken and a woden 
loaf of bread and two fried wooden 
eggs upon a wooden plate. And 
when Raggedy Ann had w-shed for 
lovely ice cream sodas. wooden ice 
eream sodas came in the place of 
the real for sure ice cream sodas 
she had wished for. 

“This isn’t any fun at all!” said 
Eddie Elf. “Ring the bell, Raggedy 
Andy!” So Raggedy Andy rang che 
little wooden bell the guard “ad 
left. 

“Did you ring the little bell?” 
the guard asked as he peeped 
through the little window. 

“I rang jt!" said Raggedy Andy. 
“Open the door and we wi'l come 
out!” r 

“Have you finished your dinner 
yet?” asked the wooden = guard. 
The King said to bring you to him 
as soon as you had fin-shed your 
dinner.” 

“But the dinney here is all made 
out of wood and painted,” said Effie 
Elf. “We can't eat wooden food!” 

“T never heard of the like!” cried 
the guard, “of course you mustn't 
eat the wooden dinner! No one 
here eats their wooden dinners. 
That would spoil thm!” 

“What dd you expect us to do 
then?” asked Raggedy Andy, “you 
told us we must finish our dinner, 
then you would open the door!” 

“No I' didn’t,” replied the guard. 
“T said that after you had finished 
your dinners I had to take you to 
the wooden king.. You’ will have 
to open the door yourselves, for it 
is locked upon the inside! Now 
hurry and finish your dinners while 
I get another ice cream soda and 
when you are ready to be taken 
to the King, yng the bel] and I 
will come. Then you can unlock 
the door and I'll take you to the 
king,” 

“Hm*" said Ragggedy Ann 7 id 
Raggedy Andy, “you go get your 
sodas then Mister Guard and we'll 
ring the bell if we wish you to 
come again.” 

“Now!” said Raggedy Ann, ‘‘what 
shall we do? Shall we unlock the 
door and walk out, or shall we 
ring the bell and call the guard 
first and then go with him to the 
king?” 

“T’ll tell you wha let’s do,” said 


Aiveni res§f RaggedyAnn 
gedy Andy 
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“T never heard of the like!” cried 
the guard. 

‘ 

Eddie Elf. ‘“Let’s unlock the door 
and walk around the town first. 
then we can come back if we wish 
and let the guard take us to the 
wooden king.” 

“Yes!” Let’s do that!” agreed 
Raggedy Andy as he unlocked the 
door and peeped out. “There's no 
one coming, so come along.” 

Raggedy Andy followed by Rag- 
gedy Ann, Eddie Elf and Effie Elf 
walked out of the wooden jail and 
down the street. 

As they passed the wooden icé 
cream parlor, they saw the guard 
inside with a wooden glass of ice 
crea msoda siting in front of him 
on the table, “I guess instead of 
eating or drinking, they just sit and 
look at the food or the ice cream,” 
said Eddie Elf. 

The candy piled up in the ice 
cream. parlor window looked very 
nice, but it was made of wood and 
painted to look Jike eandy. Farther 
down the street was a clothing 
store and looking in the window, 
Raggedy An nsaw a wooden man 
getting a new suit of clothes. The 
wooden tailor measured him first, 
then with a paint brush he went 
carefully over the wooden man’s 
old painted suit, so that in a few 
moments, when the man came out 
of the store, he wore a new shiny 
painted suit and stopped to admire 
himself in every window he came to, 

At the barber shops, men and 
boys were sitting the barber 
chairs having new hair painted 
upon their wooden heads and when 
they came out, they walked down 
the street carrying their hats until 
the painted hair dried. . 
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Some of the young wooden men 
little mustaches painted upon their 
in the barber shop were having 
faces while some of the older men 
were having their beards cut off. 
“IT wonder how their families recog- 
nize them when they come home?” 
Raggedy Ann said, 

Along the sides of the streets, 
Raggedy Ann. and her friends came 
upon many queer little wooden wo- 
men sitting on chairs in front of 
wooden stands upon which carved 
wooden fruit was piled high. 

Raggedy Ann stopped at one little 
wooden fruit stand and asked the 
wooden woman who made all the 
wooden people. “The factory is 
right down at the next corner,” the 
little wooden fruit woman replied. 
“You can walk right in and see 
the carvers making new wooden 
poople.” 

“Let's run down and _ watch 
then.” cried Raggedy Andy and 
Eddie Elf, and Effie Elf raced down 
the street towards the factory 
where the wooden things were 
carved, 
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A lot of the folks who always 
speak their, minds show just how 
much racket some very little things 
ran make, 


i nn nn 


B by Sohmy 


tls ANN, Raggedy Andy, 
Bdie-ind EMe Elf walked right 
intetihe-.factory where the wooden 
propl of Woodsn ‘Town were made, 
‘er there was a sigan on the dour 
Wich read, “Walk rignt int” 
‘There inv wines: cases around the 
side, a-jarge.roon were sample 
Wo people. @: wooder man who 
tok! them he was the manager of the 
f eae’ ud and pointed out the 
Pd.fierent samples in tha cases. “If 
you would lke -an Uacie, or an Aunt, 
Sora | or 4 Granpa, we have 
+ ones just freshiv 
{pginted!” he saki to Raggedy An+ly. 
we “We are- just looking around a 
< bit.” said Raggedy Andy. 
{ite have. a nice lot of wooden 
j-@urtren” said the manager. “How 
5 would you like alittle wooden hoy 
‘Wks this one? Wé can zive him to 
e¥ou with any colored hair you wish. 
here is a nice littie weoden 
i ! We guarantee that these wood- 
fen children will never quarrel or 
‘ fight!” You can have them either 
/ with curls or bobbed hair!” 
» Raggedy Ann noticed five or six 
¢hildren carved out of one piece of 
. Om litue chairs “Why are _ these 
achM@dren carved out of one piecé ofo 
wood, chair and all?” she asked. 
“Well, you see,” the manager 
coughed behind his hand, “There are 
some wooden people who do not care 
go much for children but they wish 
to pretend to the neighbors that they 
do, a0 we make weoden children sit- 
ting on chairs, sq that they can be 
hauled out when company comes 
and they sit there just like well be- 
haved - children. “We usually give 
@way either a wooden boy or*a wood- 
en girl sitting’ on a chair with each 
wodeden poodle dog we sell. Yor”, he 


gaded almost in whisper to Rag-| 
gedy Ann, ‘Nearly all the people who 
have poodle "dogs do not care for 


children! Isn't that silly?” 
_ Indeed it is!” agreed Raggedy 
Apn. 


“But we give the ma little boy, or 
‘ @’Httle girl on a! chair with each 
‘poodle dog if they. want either.” 
“What are these stiff looking peo- 
\,plet™’ Eddie Elf asked as he pointed 
‘to @ case filled with wooden people | 
*, all with their heads tilted backwards! 
and haughty expressions carved on} 
their faces. : ! 
“The manager lyughed softly as he; 
_replied. “Those age rich Aunts and; 
j Ungles. And Sogiety folks, but, I'11| 
~ tell you,” here he whispered, “They | 
tare just veneered.” | 
*~%°What does ‘veneered means?” 
» Raggedy Ann asked. ; 
“They are carved out of the cheap- 


; , “And covered with a very thin 
‘layer of wood of just a little better 
““@uality. We put putty in all their 
~“esearms and give them a heavy coat of 
shifty paint so that they look just as 
good as the other wooden people. 
They don’t wear one half as well 
s though!” 
} “The Granmas and Granpas are 
p mide!” said Raggedy Andy. 
j ~ “Indeed they are!” agreed the 
manager, “We always make them of 
_ the very beet material, they are just 
pa good inside as they are on the out- 
] y 
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“Maybe that’s why everyone al- 
ways likes a Granma and a Granpa 
in real people, said Raggedy Ann. 

“Yes, indeed!” agreed the Man- 
ager, “Every family should have a 
dear Granma and- Granpa! And 
these are guaranteed to tell wonder- 
ful fairy stories and are very fond 
of children!” 

There was a large case at the back 
of the room and Raggedy Ann walk- 
ed to this. “Are these samples?” she 
asked. 

“No,” the Manager replied, “Those 
are some wooden things we made to 
order but when they were almost fin- 
ished we found knots or‘something in 
the wood, so we had to make others. 
Some wooden people do not care for 
children especially if anything is 
wrong with them, so we have to 
carve them out other wooden child- 
ren without any flaws!” 

The Manager led the way from the 
show room out into the factory 
where blocks of wood were put in. the 
machinery and turned into cylind- 
ers. Then these were carved into | 
form by wooden workmen. When the| 
wooden people were carved into 
shape, they were carried to the paint 
room and painted up in_ shiny 
clothes. Wooden men were carrying 
the finished painted people out of the 
paint room and just as one passed 
Raggedy Ann his toe caught and he 
fell. The little wooden boy he carried: 
flew out of his arms and bumped into 
a@ corner of a machine . “There! You 
see!” said the Manager. ‘Now there 
was a very nice little boy! Now he 
has @ large nick in his head and we 
will have to make another to take his 
Place and throw him in the scrap 
pile!” 


“I wish that you would give him 


to us!” said Raggedy Andy. 


“He’s yours!” said the Manager, 
surprised that. any one would wish 
the wooden boy with a nick in his 
head. Raggedy Andy picked up the 
little wooden boy and placed him up- 


on his feet. “Thank you!” the little 
wooden boy said. - 

“There! Didn't I say he was a very 
nice little fellow!” exclaimed the 
Manager. “I'll bet he will be as good 
as any wooden boy we ever made!” 

“I’m sure he will!” said Raggedy 
Andy as he led the little wooden boy 
out of the factory. 

Convrixht by Johnny Gruelle. Rights Reserved. 
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When Raggedy Ann and Eddie 
and Effie Elf and Raggedy Andy 
came out of the factory where the 
wooden people were made, Rag- 
gedy Andy had the little wooden 
boy which the manager had given 
him. 

“The nick in his head isn't so 
very large,” said Raggedy Andy as 
he stopped and eaxmined the wood- 
en boy’s head. 

“It doesn’t bother me one bit,” 
said the wooden boy. 

“Maybe we can find a wooden 
hat for him,” suggested Raggedy 
Ann, “then the nick in h-s head 
won't show a bit.’” 

“He should have a name, Raggedy 
Andy! What will you name him?” 
asked Eddie Elf. 

“TIT. guess that I will name him 
Willie,” said Raggedy Andy, “that's 
a good name, don't you think so?” 

“A large fat wooden man and a 
large fat wooden woman, painted 
in very bright shiny painted clothes 
stopped and looked at the wooden 
boy. ‘That looks like the little boy 
we ordered,” said the woman. 
“Here! Where are you taking that 
boy?” she’ asked of Raggedy Andy. 

“I don't know,” Raggedy Andy 
replied, “I am taking him where 
ever I go, but I don’t know whefe 
Iam going.” 

The large fat man with the shiny 
painted clothes called to a wooden 
policeman standing at the corner, 
“Mister Policeman!’ he said, ‘this 
looks like the little boy we were 
having made, I believe this queer 
looking creature with the shoe but- 
ton eyes is taking my little Cuth- 
bert!” 

“My name isn’t Cuthbert, if you 
please,” said the I§ttle wooden boy. 
“My name is Wllie.” 

“Dear me!” cried the fat wooden 
man, “what an ordinary name! 
And see, he has a nick in his head! 
We wou'dn’t want him anyway!” 

“T guess they must have been the 
veneered wooden people the man- 
ager spoke of,” said Effie Elf as 
the fat wooden man and the fat 
wooden woman walked on down the 
stree. “Yes, they are!” the wooden 
policeman said, ‘‘of course, they ap- 
pear to he very fine, but every 
wooden head jn town knows what 
they are and they never fool any- 
one except themselves." 
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“I wish I had a wooden nickel,” | 
said Raggedy Ann, 


and Eddie and Effie Elf laughed at 
this, for they had seen just—the 
Same sort of people in real for sure 
life. 

“I’m very glad that you named 
me Willie!’ said the little wooden 
boy. ‘ 
“So am I!’ agreed Raggedy Andy 
as he gave him a pat upon his 
nicked head. ‘It's a name easy to 
remember Little Wooden Willie.” 

Wooden Willie laughed at this. 
“Twish | had a wooden nickel,’”’said 
Raggedy Andy, “I’d buy Wooden 
Willie a wooden ice cream soda.” 
And as soon as he had made the 
Wish Raggedy Andy felt something 
in hig pocket and reaching inside 
he found that his wish had come 
true and that his pocket was filled 
with wooden nickles. “Here, Wood- 
en Willie, you ask all those wooden 
children over there to go in the 
ice-cream parlor with you and buy 
them each 4 wooden ice cream cone 
or a wooden ice cream soda!” 

“We haven't anything else to do 
just now.” 

“Here they are!” cried a voice 
be hind them. And up walked the 
wooden guard and five or six wood- 
en soldiers, “I left them locked 
up in the wooden jail,” said the 
wooden guard, ‘‘and here they are!” 

Raggedy Andy and the others 
would have run, but they did not 
have a chance, for the wooden gol- 
diers caught them and pulled them 
down the street toward the king's 
Palace, 

As they were dragged along, a 
great crowd of woden people fol- 
lowed them. Raggedy Andy man- 
aged to get one hand into his pocket 
and pull out a lot of wooden nickles 
which he hand ed to a little wooden 
boy and said, “take these to the 
ice cream parlor and buy yourself 
a wooden ice cream soda. And tell 
little wooden Willie to follow us 
to the king’s palace.” 

The little wooden boy took the 
wooden nickles and raced down 
the street towards the jce cream 
parlor 

“Just sO we don’t lose wooden 
Willie,” laughed Raggedy Andy as 
they were hustled through the 
large door and into the king's 
palace, 
(Copyright, 
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The fee Guard and the 
Wooden Soldiers dragged Raggedy 
Ann, Raggedy Andy and Eddie 
and Effie Elf right into the King’s 
palace andinto the large foom 
where the Wooden King sat cary- 
ed upon. his throne. 

“Here are the queer 
who knocked over the 
carriage when they were riding 
the Wooden Fonies!"’ said the 
Guard as he pushed Raggedy An- 
dy in front of the King. 

“What kind of creatures are 
they?” asked the King. He was a 
funny looking wooden King with 
a long wooden beard and a crown 
which was much too large for him. 
He was carved so that he and the 
throne were one piece. The Guard 
had told Raggedy Ann that they 
carved the Kings this way, so they 
wouldn’t run away. “I’ve never 
seen creatures like them before,” 
said the King. “Call my wise 
men and see if they can tell us 
what they are!” 

One of the wooden soldiers went 
out and soon returned with the 
wise wooden men. Each wise 
wooden Man carried a wooden 
book in his left hand and wore 
large wooden spectacles on his 
nose. 

“Tell me who these queer crea- 
tures are, wise wooden men!” 
gaid the Wooden King as he wav- 
ed his hand towards Raggedy 
Ann and the others, 

"We have never 


creatures 
Queen's 


seen creatures 


like them!” the four wise men 
answered together. 

“IT know that!” the Wooden 
King cried, ‘But tell me who 
thev are!” 


The four wise wooden men pre- 
tended to be reading from their 
wooden books hut Raggedy Ann 
and Raggedy Andy saw that the 
wooden booka had been carved 
closed, so of course the Wooden 
Wise Men could not read at all, 

“We don't know!’ the wooden 
wise men finally sai 

“Then take them to the buzz 
gsaw!'' cried the Wooden King. 


The Wooden Guard and the 
Wooden Soldiers started to drag 
Raggedy Ann and her friencs 
awav. ‘‘Whoa!"” the Wooden King 
cried, “Where are you going, 
there, Woeden Guard?” 


“You said to take them to the 
buzz saw!" said the Wooden Guard 
his painted red. face turning pale. 

“Silly!” cried the Wooden King. 
“TI meant take the foolish Wise 
Men to the buzz saw!” 

“Why do you want them taken 
to the buzz saw, Mister King?” 
asked Raggedy Ann. 

“Because!” the Wooden King re- 
plied, “They can't tell-me what 
you strange creatures are, so 
the buzz saw will saw their heads 
off!’ 

“Dears me, Mister Wooden King! 
IT wouldn't do that!” said Raggedy 
Ann. 

“What would you suggest then?’ 
asked the King. 

“Why don't you 


have them re- 


Painted so they don't look quite 
so wise?” asked Raggedy Ann. 
“You know,” she went on, ‘'People 
who look very, very wise are 
really not as wise as those who 
do not look so wise. And if you 


have the Wise Men changed to 


The oH resf KaggedyAnn 
| gedy Andy - 


re dohmy Gruelle 


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1922 ‘ 


look just like ordinary people, per- 
haps they will Know More than 
wise men!” 

“That is a very good idea!” cried 
the King and he ordered the 
wooden Wise Men to run down and 
have themselves repainted. “And 
if you come back looking wise, 


The ‘Wooden Wise Men could not 
read at all. 


I'll know just how foolish you are! 

Then Raggedy Ann told the 
Wooden King who she and her 
friends wera and that they were 
very sorry they ups*t the Wooden 
Queen's carriage. 

“Tt really does not make very 
much difference,’ said the King. 
"You see, the Wooden Queen hag 
been returned to the factory where 


they make the wooden people and 
she is being récarved and as it 
will take five or six days to do 


this, we can have her carriage re- 
painted and all fixed up before 
she returns!" 

“And we haven't had anything 
to eat since we came to the Wood- 
en Town!" said Raggedy Andy. 
“Tor the food in the jail was only 
wood and we can’t eat that!’ 

“I'm ecery,’ the Wooden King 


replied, “But that’s the only kind 
of food we have here! Maybe 
you had bétter go into the next 


country. Perhaps you can find 
something to eat there!” 

Rageedy Ann, Raggedy Andy, 
and Eddie and Effie Elf after 
thanking the King and shaking 
hands with the wooden Guard, 
hurried out of the castle in search 
of Wooden Willie, the little Wood- 
en bov who had been given to 
Raggedy Andy. They had left 
Wooden Willie with a whole lot of 
wooden nickles in the wooden ice 
cream parlor and that is where 
they found him eating wooden 
sundaés. 
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Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
walkea down the street in the 
wooden town to the woden ice 
cream parlor, for it was there they 
had left Wooden Willie. 

Wooden Willie was a little wood- 
en boy who had been given to Rag- 
gedy Andy by the manager of the 
factory where the wooden people 
were made, The reason Wooden 
Willie had been given to Raggedy 
Andy was because the wooden man 
who was carrying Wooden Willie 
from the finishing room stubbed his 
toe and let Wooden Willie fal 
against a corner of a machine 

This bump made a large nick in 
Wooden Willie's head and the man- 
ager knew that they people who 
ordered Willie would not care for 
him with a nicked head, 

Raggedy Andy was very glad to 
have Wooden Willie, for he was a 
funny looking little wooden boy. 
And Raggedy Andy had. given 
Wooden Wille a whole lot of wood- 
en nickles with which to buy wood- 
en ice cream sodas. 

“We had better leave the wooden 
town.”’ said Eddie Elf, ‘‘for there is 
nothing to eat here except wooden 
food and Effie and I are getting 
hungry.” 

“T wonder if we should 
Wooden Willie to some nice man 
and lady?" asked Raggedy Andy. 
“Maybe if we take Wooden Willie 
with us, he would get homesick to 
be with the wooden people, before 
he went very far.” 

“I won't get homesick!’ Wceoden 
Willie told Raggedy Andy, “I would 
rather go with you and Raggedy 
Ann and Effie and Eddie Elf!’ 

“Then you can go with us, Wood- 
en Wille,’ Raggedy Andy said as 
he patted the wooden boy's head. 

When the friends had walked a 
mile down the road away from the 
wooden town, Raggedy Andy sud- 
denly stopped and ran his hand 
through his yarn ‘hair. “I just 
happened to think,” he said, ‘‘we 
can't take Wooden Willie with us 
after all! Wooden Willie, you will 
have to run back home!” 

“But he has no home!” cried 
Raggedy Ann as Wooden Willie 
Started weeping. “If we send him 
back to the wooden town, he will 
have no place to live!” and kind- 
hearted Raggedy Ann wiped the 
wooden tears from Wooden Willie's 
face with the corner of her apron. 
“Why do you say he will have to 
return tO the wooden town, Ragge- 
dy Andy?” 

“Why!” exclaimed Raggedy Andy 
“if we take him with us, Wooden 
Witltie will starve! He has to eat 
wooden f0od. you know, and the 
only place we can get wooden food 
is in the wooden town!" 

“Oh dear!” said Ragecedy 
that is true, sure enough! Maybe, 


give 


Ann, 


Gs you say, Rargedy Andy, Wooden. 


iret) 


Pat 


of your wooden face. We must 
think of something else!" 

“IT do not believe Wooden Willie 
will starve if we take him with us,” 
said Effie Elf. ‘He is made out of 
wood and no matter if he eats or 


not, he can’t grow any thinner, can 
he?” 

“Of course not!" cried Raggedy 
Ann 


“but IL just wonder if he will 


Raggedy Ann wiped the wooden 
tears from Wooderw Willie’s face. 


Willie can find a nice wooden man 
and lady to adopt him.” 

This did not please Wooden Willie 
for he had grown very fond of 
Raggedy Andy. “I want to go with 
Raggedy Andy wherever he goes!” 
Wooden Willie cried, 

“You mustn't cry, Wooden Wil- 
lie,’ said Raggedy Ann, “the wood- 
en tears are taking the paint off 
feel hungry. Of course he can't 
grow any thinner, but he may get 
very hungry!” 

“Tf I get hungry, — 
Stick. or something, 
Wooden Willie asked. 

“Sure enough!” Raggedy Andy 
laughed. ‘We'll see how a stick 
tastes to you, Wooden Willie, and 
if you can eat sticks, then of course 
you can go with us for we want 
you!” Raggedy Andy walked over 
to a tree and broke Off a little dry 
branch, “Here, Wooden Willie,” 
he said, “see how that tastes!” 

Ummm!" said Wooden Willie, 
“that tastes very good!” 

“Then that’s settled!” Raggedy 
Andy was very happy. “It will be 
no trouble at all to take Wooden 
Willie with us. for whenever he 
gets hungry he can eat a stick!” 

Wooden Willie was very happy 
now and ran ahead of the others 
skipping and kicking up his wooden 
hee’s, for he felt, as did his friends, 
that they all would havea lot of 
fun hunting for strangesadrenture, | 
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Raggedy Andy, 
eddie and Effie El: walked down 
the road leading away from the 
wooden town. And running in front 
of them, kicking up his heels sad 
having a good time was little wood- 
en Wille. 

Raggedy Ann and the others had 
many laughs as they watched wood- 
en Wille, for, as he was just 1ew 
from the factory where the wooden 
pe_ple were made, everything was 
new and strange to him and he 
shouted and laughed at every new 
thing he saw. Wooden Willie cried 
to the others, “Hurry and see these 
pretty flowers!” And as the others 
walked up, they saw a mass of yel- 
low and red and blue fiowers grow- 
ing beside the roadway. Wooden 
Willie caught hold of a flower in- 
tending to pick it, but he pulled 
and pulled, stretching the stem of 
the flower out wntil he could pull 
no more. Then when he left go 
of the flower, the flower snapped 
back so hard, it hit Raggedy Andy 
and knocked him over backwards. 

The flower hit Raggedy Andy so 
hard it made the dust fly from his 
waist. But of course it did not 
hurt Raggedy Andy even a smidgin, 
for he was made of cloth and 
stuffed with nice clean white cotton. 

Raggedy Andy jumped up laugh- 
ing. “I’m glad that you were not 
standing where I was when Wooden 
Willie let go of that rubber flower,” 
he said to Effie and Eddie Elf, “for 
it might have hurt you very much.” 

“T didn’t know the flower would 
do that,’”’ said Wooden Willie. “I 
am glad it did not hurt you, Rag- 
gedy Andy.” 

“You can’t hurt me!” laughed 
Raggedy Andy, “but who ever 
heard of rubber flowers hefore?” 

“T have!” said Raggedy Ann. 
“Years and years ago, the ladies 
used to wear rubber flowers upon 
their hats, but I never knew that 
they grew wild!” While Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy and Wood- 
en Willie and Eddie and Effie Elf 
were looking at the rubber flowers 
they heard shouting in back of 
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them and saw six’of the wooden 50! 
diers running towards them as fast 
as they could come. 

When the wooden soldiers came 
Within shouting distance they cried, 
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The Rubber Flowers snapped 
against their wooden coats, “Pop!” 


‘‘We are coming to take you back 
to the Wooden King! He .as 


changed his mind and now he wants 
to keep you prisoners!” 

“Dear me!” said Raggedy Ann, 
“we do not care to return to the 
Wooden town and be made prison- 
ers! That wouldn't be any fun!” 


“Indeed it wouldn't!” agreed Effie 
and Eddie Elf. ‘‘What shall we 
do?” 

“There’s nothing to do except 
come along with us!” cried the -ap- 
tain of the wooden soldiers, ‘‘At- 
tention!” he cried t« the other 
wooden soldiers. All the wooden 
soldiers lined up. “When I count 
three, we will rush upon them and 
catch them!” said the captain. 

“Quick,” whispered Raggedy An- 
dy, “get on the other side of the 
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rubber flowers.” Raggedy Ann, 
Eddie and Effie Elf and Wooden 
Wilie ran around to the other side 
of the rubber flowers and each 
caught hold of a@ flower and 
stretched it back as far as they 
gould pull it. “Now wait until tae 
wooden soldiers get real close, then 
let go of the rubber flowers!” said 
Raggedy Andy. 

“Oh we can walk right through 
that flower bed,” laughed the cap- 
tain of the wooden soldiers, Then 
he counted, Une, two, three!” 
Catch them!” And the six wooden 
soldiers marched up to the rubber 
flowers intending to walk sight 
through and catch our friends, but 
when the six wooden soldiers got 
close enough, Raggedy Andy cried, 
“Let go!” and he and Raggedy Ann 
and Iffie and Eddie Elf and the 
Wooden Willie let go of the rubber 
flowers each had stretched as far 
as they could. Then, what hap- 
pened to Raggedy Andy when 
Wocden Willie had stretched the 
rubber flower happened to the 
wooden soldiers. The rubber flow- 
ers snapped back against their 
wooden coats, “Pop!’”’ and knocked 
them head over heels and when 
they got to their feet again, the 
same thing happened until the 
wooden soldiers grew tired of be- 
ing knocked over by the rubber 
flowers and the captain said, “We'll 
go back home and get one hundred 
and fifty wooden soldiers, then you 
won't be able to knock us all down 
with the rubber flowers and we 
can catch you!” 

(Copyright by Johnny Gruelle.) 


Raggedy Ann, Raggedy Andy, | 
Effie and Eddie Elf and Wooden ! 
Willie caught hold of hands and 
ran down the road away from the 
wooden town as fast as they could 
go for the wooden captain and six 
wooden soldiers had tried to cap- 
ture them and take them back to 
the wooden king. But Raggedy 
Andy and the others had knocked 
the wooden soldiers down as fast 
as they came toward them by 
stretching the rubber flowers and 
letting them snap againgt the sol- 
diers’ wooden coats. | 

Now our friends were running |! 
because the woden soldiers had re- | 
turned to the woden town to get 
one hundred and fifty wooden sol- | 
diers so that they would be able 


to catch Raggedy Andy and the 
others. 

Finally Raggedy Andy, Raggedy 
Ann and Effie and Eddie Elf and 
Woden Willie came to avery nar- 
row place in a hill. Here it was 
sO Narrow between the rocks, our 
friends had to walk one behind the 
other in order to get through. The 
path led up argl up to the top of 
a high hill and when our friends 
reached the top Wooden 
looked back and _ cried, 
Look! Here they come!" and sure 
enough, there across the valley 
came one hundred and fifty wooden 


Willie 
“Look! 


soldiers and they were coming very 
fast too, for they were riding upon 


wooden horses. 

“They wil catch us before we go 
another mile!"’ said Raggedy Ann. 
“What shall we do?” 

“Let’s run!’ said Wooden Willie. 

“No that will be of no use!” 
Raggedy Ann replied, “for their 
wooden horses can run so much 
faster than we can run!” 

“Maybe we can find some place 
to hide!” suggested Eddie Elf. But 
when they looked around there@vas 
not a single place where they could 
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“Here they come!” cried Wooden 
Willie. 


hide without being found in a very 
short time. 

“T guess we will have to return 
with the wooden soldiers!’’ said 
Raggedy Ann, “but I do not be- 
lieve it will be very much fun for 
us if they put us in prison!” 

“Indeed it won't be a bit of fun!” 
said Effie Elf. “Look! The wood- 
en soldiers have reached the rub- 
ber flowers and they are trying to 
find out which way we ran. Now 
the wooden captain has discovered 
that we came this way. He's point- 
ing in our direction!” 

“Here they come!” cried Wooden 
Willie, 

“They will never be able to ride 
their wooden horses between the 
rock wal's through which we just 
came!" said Raggedy Andy, “for 
it was a tight squeeze for us and 
their horses all have round stum- 
mies! They will have to leave the 
wooden horses hehind and run 


rr a 


after us!” 

“Then we can just keap running | 
ahead of them!” said Wooden Wil- 
lie. Raggedy Andy thought awhile 
then suddenly he cried, “I've just 
thought of a good scheme! All of 
you sit right here where you can 
‘ook down through the narrow 
place between the rocks and I'll 
show you how to fool them!” 

So Raggedy Andy ran down the 
hill and waited at the end of the 
narrow place between the rocks. 
When the woden soldiers rode up 
to the narrow place, the captain 
cried, ‘“‘We can never get our horses 
through there! We must get Off 
and walk!” 

“T knew it!” laughed Raggedy 
Andy to himself as he picked up 
a long pole which happened to be 
lying near. 

When all the woden soldiers got 
off their woden horses, the wooden 
captain lined them up, one behind 
the other. “Forward march!” he 
cried and into the narrow place 
between the rocks came the long 
row of wooden soldiers, ‘‘Hep!” 
“Hep!” “Hep!” 

Raggedy Andy waited until the 
captain of the wooden soldiers was 
only a short distance away, then 
he took the large po'e he held and 
pushed the captain backwards so 
that in falling, the wooden captain 
fell against the wooden soldier in 
back of him and that one | ll 
against the soldier in back of him. 

“Whee!” cried Raggedy Andy as 
one soldier after another clicked 
against the one in back and top- 
pled him over. “Just like a long 
row of dominoes!” And there, one 
upon the other, the wooden soldiers 
were; and the one in back could 
not get up until the one in front 
of him got up. Raggedy Andy 
knew this would be so, and as the 
wooden captain was the one who 
had to gef/ up first in order to let 
the next and the next and the next 
wooden soldier up Raggedy Andy 
rolled a large stone right on top 
of the wooden captain. 

Then Raggedy Andy wiped the 
dust off his rag hands and walked 
up the hill to where his friends 
waited. ‘They will be all right!” 
he said, “after awhile the wooden 
horses will get tired waiting for 
the wooden soldiers and they will 
wander back to the wooden town. 
Then the wode npeople will know 
that something has happened to 
the wooden soldiers and they will 
come and help them up again!” 

So now, that there was nothing 
to worry them, Raggedy Ann and 
Ragggedy Andy and Eddie and Effie | 
Elf and Wooden Willie walked | 
down the hill laughing and ree 
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ing in search of more adventure. 
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After escaping from the Wooden 
Soldiers Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy and Eddie Elf*and Effie Elf 
and Wooden Willie walked down 
the hill in search of more adven- 


tures and after walking a long 
ways, they came toa field in 
which queer little red balls were 


growing upon short stems. 


Each little ball was wrapped 
With tissue paper. 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy An- 
dy and Effie Elf and Eddie Elf 
and Wooden Willie looked at. the 
pretty littl red balls, “They look 
like they might be candy!” said 
Wooden Willie a she picked one 


and tore the tissue paper from it. 
“They are candy!" he said. “But 
they are not made of wood, so I 
cannot eat any!” 

“They are real candy!” cried 
Eddie Elf as he picked one and 
unwrapped it, 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy An- 
dy and Effie Elf also picked n 
little red candy ball and then sat 
down in the grass and ate them. 
“My!” They are very, very good!” 
cried Effie Elf. 

Wooden Willie, because he could 
not eat real candy, had walked 
along farther to see if he could 
not find some wooden candy, but 
when he turned around to come 
back to the others, he could not 
sea Raggedy Ann, noe Raggedy 
Andy nor Effie Elf, nor Eddie Elf 

Wooden Willie stopped and 
scratched his wooden head, for his 
friends had disappeared as sud- 
denly as if they had gone up in 
smoke. He walked back to where 
he had left them and called as 
loudly as he could, “Oh Raggedy 
Andy, Oh Raggedy Ann, Oh Effie 
Bif,-Oh — —!” 

“What's the matter with you, 
Wooden Willie? We are not deaf? 
You do not have to shout so loud 
to make us hear!" said Raggedy 
Andy. 

“Where are you?" Wooden Wil- 
lis asked turning about and look- 
ing all around. 


“Why!"" cried Raggedy Andv. 
“We are sitting right where we 
sat when we ate the nice little 


red candy balls covered with tissue 
paper! Can't vou see us?” 

“No, I can't!” Wooden Willie 
replied and as he took a step, he 
fell over Raggedy Ann's foot and 
feli upon the ground. 

“Hmm!” mused Raggedy Andy 
as he looked at Raggedy Ann and 
Eddie Elf, and Effie Elf, “Isn't it 
Strange that Wooden Willie can’t 
seo us!” 

“Oh dear!” Raggedy Ann sud- 
denly cried, ‘Do you knows what?" 

“No, what?" asked Raggedy An- 
dy and Eddie Elr together. 

“TN bet a nickle!” snid Raggedy 
Ann, ‘That those little red candy 
balls were magical candy balls 
and they had made us disappear!” 

“That's just what happened, I'm 
sure!” said Wooden Willie, as 
wooden tears rolled off his wooden 
nose and plunked upon the ground. 

“T wish that I could eat the 
candy<too!" he cried as Rag- 
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zedy Ann wiped his wooden face 
with her apron. “For now I 
can’t gee you at all and I feel like 
I'm all alone!” 

“Can't you feel Raggedy 
touch you?” asked Raggedy Andy. 

“Oh yes!" Wooden Willie re- 
plied, “I can feel all of you when 
yin touch me, .or when 1 touch 
you, but because I ean’t see you 


a me 


and 


Willie 
scratched his wooden head. 


Wooden stopped 


‘ee 


it just seems lonely! 

“Maybe!” sggested Effie Elf, 
“Just maybe of ciurse, if we eat 
one little red eandy ball it makes 
us invisible,“and, if we eat another, 
maybe we wilt become Visible 
again!" 

“But,” said Raggedy Ann, “sup- 
pose maybe if we eat another 
Magical candy hall it makes us 
disappear entirely!” What+then?” 

“Then!” said Raggedy Andy, 
“We wouldn't be anything at all! 
No! We had better not eat any 
more!” Let's walk on farther and 
maybe we can find someone who 
knows how to make us become 
visible again” 

“Let's all catch hold of hands!” 
suggested Effie Elf, ‘For while we 
can all see each other with the 
exception of Wooden Willie, it may 
he that we might be separated and 
then we would never find each 
other. 

So Raggedy Ann caught hold 
of one of Wooden Willie's hands 
and Raggedy Andy the other, then 
Eddie Elf caught hold of Raggedy 
Ann’s hand and Effie Plf caught 
hold of Raggedy Andy’s hand and 
all together, they walked across 
the candy field to a sign, ‘Dear 
me, suz&’ cried Raggedy Ann as 
she read the. sign, ‘Why didn't 
they put the sign at the beginning 
of the magical field instead of at 
the end?” And her friends won- 
dered at this too, for the sign 
read: 

“Warning! Eating one. candy 
ball will make you invisible! Two 
candy balls will make yau so that 
no one can hear you!" 

“There now!” said Raggedy An- 
dy, “Wouldn’t .we have been in a 
nice piekle if we had eaten’ an- 
other candy hall?” 
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grew 


. Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy and Eddie Elf and Effie Elf 
and Wooden Willie stood looking 
at the sign in the magical candy 
field. 

“It doesn’t do a bit of good to 
have the sign after anyone has 
ec 1e along and eaten the magic 
candy and become invisible!" said 
Raggedy Ann, 

“Well,” Raggedy Andy replied, 
“that’s just the way with a lot of 
people, they get everything back- 
wards! And it {s really our own 
fault in* becoming invisible for if 
we had walked across here to the 
sign and read it before we ate 
the candy, we would not have dis- 


appeared from Wooden Willie's 
sight!” ; 

“I think it is -fun being invisi- 
ble,” said Eddie Elf, “if only 


Wooden Willie was invisible too!” 
“Yes, it is fun for you!” said 
Wooden Willie, “because you can 
see each other and can see me, 
but I can not see any of you!” 

“Well, it can’t be helped now I 
suppose!"’ said Raggedy Ann. 
“Maybe if we rubbed the magical 
candy upon you, Wooden Willie, 
you would be invisible too.’ 

“Let's try it,” said Raggedy 
Andy. So he and Raggedy Ann 
each picked One of the little red 
candy balls and rubbed them upon 
Wooden Willie. 

“Lt’s no use,” said Wooden 
Willie, “I can’t see you, so I know 
that I am not invisible.” 

“No, it’s no use,” said Raggedy 
Ann as she threw the little red 
candy ball upon the ground. 

“And to rake matters worse,” 
said Eddie Elf, “Here comes a 
whole army o. wooden soldiers!” 

“Dear me!” cried Raggedy Ann, 
“why can't they let us go on our 
way?” 

“T suppose it 
have wooden heads,” 
Elf. 


is because they 
said Ee 
“And then too, probably they 
peevish because Raggedy 
Andy pushed tiem all over like 
dominoes.” 

‘What shall we do?” asked Rag- 
gedy Ann. “There is no place to 
hide here.” 

“You forget that we are invis!- 


ble,” replied Eddie Elf. ‘They 
won't be able to see us. So if wo 
just remain perfectly quiet, they 


will pass on and never know that 
we are here. We must be care- 
ful that none of them touch us, 
for they would catch us.” 

“Yes, but they will see Wooden 
Willie!” cried Raggedy Andy, “and 
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will take hir> away from us!” 

The wooden soldiers came 
marching across the field straight 
towards them for although they 
could not see Raggedy Ann, nor 
Raggedy Andy nor Effie and Eddie 
Elf, the wooden soldiers could see 
Wooeden Willie. 

At the hea of ali the wooden 
soldiers come the wooden captain 
and behind him cam. a wooden 
band playing upon wooden horns. 


said Wooden 
“I can’t see you.” 


“It's use!” 


Willie, 


no 


had better separate,’ sug- 
gested Raggedy Andy, ‘and what 
do you say? Let’s pelt them with 
the little red candy balls.” 

“You walk awoy from the sol- 
diers, Wooden Willie,” said Rag- 
gedy Ann, “and we will try to 
drive them back by pelting them 
with the ittle red candy balls.” 

So picking both hands full of 
the little red candy balls, each of 
our friends waited until the wood- 
en soldiers were right up close, 
they they sent a shower of the 
candy balls. 

The wooden captain stopped in 
surprise when a candy ball thrown 
by Eddie Elf struck him right 
upon the forehead and broke in 
small pieces. 

“What was that?” he cried, for 
he saw Wooden Willie walking 
away, but he could not see the 
others. 

“Let them have another pelt,” 
whispered Raggedy Andy, and 
again the little hard candy balls 
rattledagainst the wooden soldiers. 

The wooden band quit playing 


‘We 


and seemed undecided what to do. 

Raggedy Andy walked right up 
to the wooden captain and” threw 
six candy balls at onte. The sic 
candy ‘balls hit the wooden ¢ap-' 
tain, “Rattely bang!” and sent his 
wooden cap flying. “Run! Run!” 
the wooden captain cried as he 
picked up his cap. Raggedy Andy 
gave the wooden captain a push 
with his foot when the captain 
stooped over after his wooden cap 
and sent him head over heels. 
Then as he got to his feet and 
followed his soldiers, the wooden 
captain received another shower 
of little hard red candy balls. 

The wooden band dropped their 
wooden horns and filer, And all 
the wooden soldiers were so ex- 
cited, they fe!l all over each other 
running away from the magic field 
of little red candy balls. 

“Ha! Ha! Ha!" cried Raggedy 
Andy, “it really turned out ‘all 
right, after all! For if the people 
had put the sign at the beginning 
of the fleld of magic candy, we 
would not have eaten any, and 
now we would have been capturcd 
by the wooden soldiers.” 

“That just shows,’” said Rag- 


too hasty in being disappointed in 
things, for sometimes they turn 


po Ann, “that we should not be> 
jont to be the best after all!’ = 
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When Raggedy Ann and Rag- 
gedy Andy and Eddie Elf and Enie 
iif had pelied the Wooden Soldiers 
with little hard red candy balis, 
they thought the Wooden Sol- 
dierg would run all the way back 
and leaye them in peace. But in 
thinking this they were mistaken. 

The Wooden Soldiers ran out vo! 
the field of magic candy balls and 
then stopped. ‘“‘They are planning 
to do something!” said Ragged) 
Andy, “I believe I will walk over 
there and listen to what they say” 

“They may cepture you, Rag- 
gedy Andy!” said Effie Elf. 

“I do not think 60!’ laughed 
Raggedy Andy. ‘for they cannot 
see me and 1 will tbe careful that 
none of them touches me, for 
while they. cannot See me, they 
can feel me and could easily hoid 
Mme if they happened to touch me! 
You folks go over with Wooden 
Willie and pick up a lot of th- 
little red candy balls, for we may 
have to pelt the Wooden Soldiers 
again!” Raggedy Andy walied 
over to hear what the Wooden 
Soldiers were saying. 

“T'll be six wooden nickles,’ the 
Wooden Captain was saying, “That 
it was Raggedy Andy and Rag- 
gedy Ann and the two Elfs who 
pelted us with the little hard 
candy balls! There is only one 
thing to do!" the Woodea Cap- 
tain replied, ‘‘And that is to rush 
right in and seize them!” 

“But how can we seize them 
when we can’t see them, Captain?” 
asked a Wooden Soldier. 

“T have a scheme!” replied the 


Wooden Captain, “Raggedy Ann 
and Raggedy Andy and the two 
Elfs will stay right near Wooden 
Willie, that’s. sure, so we will 


marah ina cirele all about Wood- 
en Willie. Then when we get him 
in the centre of our circle, we can 
have ten or twelve soldiers walk 
right towards Wooden Willie and 
feel around until they catch Rag- 
sedy Andy and the others!” 

“Ho! Ho!” thovght Raggedy An- 
dy ta himeelf, “So that’s the 
}schegie is ist’? But Raggedy An- 
dy Was too wise to say anything 
out loud to the Wooden Soldiers 
could heae-him. 


“Now,” said the Captain, “form 
in-line and we will march in a 
circle aroun’ them!” 


lv ran to his friends 
and told thee: what the Wooden 
Soldiers’ (a> ) had planned. 
“Now,” sail Raggedv Andy, ‘We 
must leave Wooden Willie standing 
right here and the rest of us must 


Raggedy A 


J KaggedyAnn | 
Anky 
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‘al to the outeide. of the circle 
the soldiers make, then we’ can de- 
cide. just what to do!" 

“But they will capture Wooden 
Willie!” said Effie Elf. 

“Yes!” Raggedy Andy replied, 
‘that cannot be helped; but if they 


do not capture ali of us, maybe we 
nda wavy of rescuing’ Wooda- 


wi Hf 


rary 


“T have a scheme! 
Wooden Captain. 


en Willie 


replied the 


afterwards. 


Wooden Willie knew that was 
the only way to do. so he stood 
still while the Wooden Soldiers 


formed in a circle around him. But 
taggedy Andy and Raggedy Ann 
and Eddie Elf and Effie Elf step- || 
ped ‘oytside. } 

“Now,” cried the Captain, “Stand 
so close together that you touch 
each other, then they will not be] 4 
able to get outside our circle.” 

Then with ten Wooden Soldiers, 
the Wooden Captain walked up to 
Wooden Willie and felt all about 
him! “Hmm!” said the Wooden 
Captain, “They are not here!" 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Eddie Elf and Effie Elf had to 
laugh solftly to themselves when 
they saw the look of sunprise upon 
the faces of the Wooden Soldiers. 

“Well. we have Wooden Willie 
anywav!" said the Wooden Can- 
tain. “Now we will march back 
home with htm to the King and 
the Kine will probably sénd him 


to the buzz saw!" ; 
And as the Wooden Soldiers] - 
turned and marched bacw to-])\. 


wards the Wooden town, Raggedy 


Ann and Raggedy Andy and Fffie 
Elf and Mddie Elf marched along B 
aorrowfinlles hepind them. 
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The wooden soldiers had caD- 
tured Wooden Willie, but not Rag- 
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy. for 
they were invisible. 

“T’ll tell you what we'll do!” said 
Eddie Elf, “Effie Elf and I will 
fly home and see if we can’t get 
some one to come and help us!” 

“That’s a good idea.” said Rag- 
gzedy Ann, “maybe we can rescue 
Wooden Willie and if we do. then 
you can follow us when you come 
back.” 

When the wooden soldiers came 
to the narrow place in between 
the high cliffs, they all had to 
march single lIfie. “Now is our 
chance to take Wooden Willie 
away from them,” said Razgedy 
Ann, “for they are going to walk 
through first.” 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
ran to the top of the high cliff and 
could look right down upon the 
long line of soldiers, and when 
Wooden Willie was made to walk 
in front of the captain, Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy rolled a 
large stone to the edge of the cliff 
and let it drop right down hetween 
Wooden Willie ana the captain so 
that the soldiers could not follow 
Wooden Willie. Then the Rag- 
gedies rolled another large stone 
to the edge of the cliff and les it 
fall in hack of the wooden soldiers. 

“Wheel” crieq Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy, “now they cannot 
set out of the narrow place!’ So 
they wan down the hill and soon 
came to Wooden Willie. 

Wooden Willie could mot see 
Raggedy Ann nor Raggedy Andy, 
but he knew who had rescued him 
from the soldiers, “I thought you 
would not be able to rescue me,” 
he said when he felt the Raggedies 


KaggedyAnn 


take his hands and start to run. 
“We had better lose no time!” 

Raggedy Andy cried, “‘See! The 
0den soldiers are boosting each 


> 
NY 
\ 
S 
\ 


= 


Y 


tuggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
rolled a large stone to the edge of 
the cliff. 


other over the large stons and will 
soon be after us!” Raggedy Andy 
and Raggedy Ann and Wooden 


Willie ran to where the wooden 
soldiers had left their wooden 
ponies, and each picking out a 


nice wooden pony they climbed 
upon it’s back und started across 
Ithe fields “Lickety split’’ and soon 
left the wooden soldiers way he- 
hind. 

(To be continued.) 
(Copright, 1922, Johnny Gruelle.) 
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Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
and Wooden Willie rode upen their 
little wooden ponies until ihey 
came to a funny little house in the 
centér of a large woods. “I won- 


der who lives here?” Raggedy Ann 
said. 
“You sit here upon the ponies 


and be ready to ride away, and IT 
will walk up and peep in the door,’ 
said Ruggedy Andy. 

Raggedy And had just started in 
the little gate when he heatd 
Wooden Willie give a squeal and 
looking back, Raggedy Andy saw 
a queer little man with along 
beard pulling Wooden Willie from 
the wooden pony. 

“You are just what I need about 
the house!" cried the man, “I. have 
always wanted a wooden boy #? 
chop wood and sweep the flooi 
ill tie you inside the house with 
chain so that you will not be able 
to get away!” 

Wooden Willie squealed and wig 


gled and held on to thé pony as 
long as he could, but the man 
finally pulled him to the ground 


and dragged him towards his hous®. 
Then he got a long chain and fas- 
tened it with a staple in Wooden 
Willie's back and then fastened 
the other end of the chain to a 
large ring in the ceiling. ‘Now 
you can walk from one room to 
another!” he told Wooden Willie, 
“but vu will not be ae to get 
away!” 

Wooden Willie wondered why 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
did not take him away from the 
little man. And, after Wooden 
Willie was fastened to the chain 
Ann and Raggedy And\ 
wondered why they just stood still 


and let the little man do this, but 
they were so surprised, they could 
only stand and watch. And 04 
/course the little man could not 
see the Raggedies for they were 
invisible, 

While they two Raggedies whis- 
pered together, the little man 


brought the broom and told Wood- 
en Willie to sweep the floors. Then 
Raggedy Andy lifted Wooden Wil 
lie upon his shoulders and walked 
around the room and because fhe 
little man could not see Raggedy 


LT 
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Andy, he thought that Wooden 
Willie was flying. “My! I’m glad 
I found you,” the little man said, 
‘for I can have you keep the house 


clean and do all the work, then 
when I want to go anywhere. I 
will fasten your chain to a box 


The man dragged him towards | 
his house. 


° 


and make you 


| 
ind sit in the box 
fly with me where ever I wish to 
go!” 

Then the little man sat down at 
the table to eat his dinner, but 
whenever he started to take a bite 
of anything, Raggedy Andy snatch- 
ed the food from the fork and 
threw jt across the room. “Here!” 
cried the little man, for he thought 
Wooden Willie was doing it in some 
way. ‘How do you expect Me to 
eat my dinner if vou do that? You 
will have to go out in the kitchen. 
And. when Wooden Willie just sat 
down on the floor and would not 
go t the kitchen, the little man 
ran and earried him there. “Nw!” 
he cried as he lgeked the door. 
“maybe you'll behave yourself!” 

Then when he returned to the 
table, what was his surprise to see 
hat all his food was gone, for Rag- 
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy had 
thrown it out the window. 
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My, Wasn't the funny little man 
surprised when he found that his 


food had disappeared from the 
table? Ruggedy Ann and Rag- 
gedy Andy had thrown it out of 


the window and the little man did 
not even know ‘they were in the 
house. Whenever the funny little 
mun with the long beard started 
to do anything, the Raggedies kept 
him from doing it, and, because 
they were invisible, the man 
thought it must be Wooden Willie 


who caused the mischief. “I’m 
sorry that I brought you in my 
house!” the little man said to 


Wooden Willie, “for you are work- 


ing magic on me!” 
Wooden Willie laughed at this, 
for he knew very well that the 


Ragggedies were ieasing the funny 
little man that he would un- 
fasten the chain and let him go. 
But Wooden Willie did not say this. 
When the little man tried to sit 
in his chair and smoke his pine 
Raggedy Andy blew out the 
matches as soon as h- would jight 
them. “T'll have to get rid of yo" 
some way.’ the little man cried to 
Wooden Willie, very a gry hecause 
he could neither eat, nor smoke. 
“T'll chon you up for kindling 
wood! That’s what I'l] dof” 
But when the funny little 
started to run out the 
his ax. Raggedy Andy caught 
nf his long whiskers and tied them 
n a hard knot around the ible 
lee. “Wow!” the little man howled 
I’ you will not plav 
tricks will vou 
Wooden 
“All right!" 
plied, “you see ov 
any fun being tied 
promise never to tie 
I'll to quit 
on 


50 


man 
after 


hold 


door 


To 
let 


promise 
on me, T 
Willie!” 
Wooden Willie 
that it 
up, so, if vou 
anyone else, 
playing tricks 


these 


gon 


isn 


promise 
yout!” 
"ll promise.” 
plied, ‘ st you 
and I'll unlock 


the little man re- 
untie mv whiskers 


the chain and let 
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“T hope you never come back!’ 

the little man cried. 

For, I will Le glad to get 


you go. 
rid of you. Then Raggedy Andy 
and Raggedy Ann untied the lit- 


tle man's long whiskers from the 
table lez and he unlocked the pad- 
ock and let Woode.: Willie walk 
out the door. “I hape you never 
come back!” the little man cried 
as he watched Wooden Willie walk 
out of his front gate. “I will he 
cureful never to chain anyone else 
up again!” 

And Raggedy Ann gave him a 
tickle under the chin as she passed 
him, for she had stayed behind 
ust long enough to place all the 
food back upon the little man’s 
table just as it had heen before 
she and Raggedy Andy had taken 
it away. 

“Well!” the little man laughed 
when he saw what had been done. 
“Wooden Willie was very nice to 
refurn good for the lad in which 
T treated him, and fram now on, I 
will always try to do kindness to 
people instead of trying to make 
them do. things for me!" 
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Because Raggedy ‘Ann and Rag-]|the little old lady’s hand and ran 
gedy Andy were invisible andjto her little house. There they 
Wooden Willie could not see them,| found Snippydooly tearing up 


they caught hold of one of his/ things in search of more pennies. 
hands and walked through the! “Aren't you ashamed of yourself, 
woods. And as they walked along | Snippydooly tearing up this old 
they heard someone crying at the| "1's hanse?’’ Woden Willie asked. 


side of the path, “Dear me! Ij] Snippydooly grew angry at Woo4d- 
wonder who that can be?” Rag-| en Willie for disturbing him when 
gedy Anp whispered to the others.} he was hunting for the old lady's 


It was a little old lady, they soon 
found out and when they walked 
up to her Raggedy Ann whispered 
“you speak to her, Wooden Willie 
| and find out why she cries.” 
The little old lady looked up at 
| Wooden Willie and told him why 
she cried. “This morning,” she 
| explained, “I had 16 pennies and 
| now I haven‘t any!” 
“Dear me!"' Wooden Willie said, 
‘did you lose them?” 
“No!” the little old lady 
“IT have been saving every penny 
I found rolling up hill for nine 
years and I had 16 pénnies all put 
away nicely in a little pasteboard 
box. And a while ago Snippydooly, 
who lives about a mile away came 
here and took my pennies, box and 
all. And he said he would come 
back soon and if I didn’t have 
more for him, he would tear down 
my little house 
where I had 
hidden!” 
‘Maybe it would be best for you 
to tell him where you hid the other 
POR said Wooden Willie. 


cried, 


~>& 


until he found 


© Johnny Gruelte 
other 


The little old lady looked up at 
Wooden Willie. 


the pennies 


pennies and he started to hit Wood- 


“But I have no others!” the little | en Willie with a stick, but Rag- 
old lady cried, “and,” a she heard] gedy Andy caught Snippydooly 
t loud bang back in the woods,| and threw him down. Then from 


“there he is now tearing down my 
little house.” 
Wooden 


his pocket, Raggedy Andy took the 
little old lady's box of pennies 


Willie caught hold of 


| 


Snippydooly could not see Rag-! 


gedy Andy. As he sat upon 
surprised to feel himself thrown 
down he kicked and yelled, but 


Raggedy Andy held him tight. “‘I 
tell you what we'l] do!” said Rag- 
gedy Andy AS he sat “upon 
Snippydooly's stomach, “we'll paint 
green rings around his eyes, so 
that every time he looks in the 
looking glass he will know how 


naughty he has been.’ 
So the little old lady brought 


a can of green paint and Raggedy 
Andy painted large green rings 
around Snippydooly’s eves. Then 
Raggedy Andy took Snippydooly 
to the front door and shouted loud- 
ly in his ear, “don't you ever, ever 
come near this house again!” And 
Snippydooly, because he could not 
understand nor see who had pun- 
ished him, was so frightened, he 
ran and ran and ran, and never, 
never came back to bother the nice 
little old lady again. 
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Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy, enough! 


and Wooden Willie frightened the 
Snippydooly away from the nice 
little old lady's house after thev 
had taken the box of pennies 
which belonged to the lady away 
from Snippydooly. 

Then the littte lady told Wooden 
Willie (she could not see Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy because 


they had eaten the little red candy4—|— 


balls and were invisiv'e) al] about 
pennies, “T have peen saving 
every penny I found rolling «ap 
hill,” she said, “and in nine years 
I found sixteen. Wher I found 
four more, I though: I would buy 
new shoes and stoe-'ngs for all 
the little orphan chi’dren who lve 
in the large house in the center 
of the woods. They have no m: 
mas nor doddies anl Lave to #90 
barefoct ull the time!” 

“But Kew can you bry so mang 
things with just twenty pennies?” 
asked Ruggedy Ann. The little 
old lady could not see Raggedy 
Ann but she answered, “Oh, don't 
you know that every penny you 
find rolling up hill is a. golden 
penny?” 

“No, 
Raggedy 
the rest, 

“Yes, indeed!" the little lady 
said, ‘there is a hill right over 
there where I find the pennies and 
if you will come with me, I'll show 
it to you!” 

“Muybe if we all go, we will find 
more pennies rolling up hil] than 
just the little lady could* find by 
herself,” Raggedy Andy suggested. 
So the little old lady led them to 
the hill. ‘Now you must be real 
quiet,” she said, “for the pennies 
if they hear you, hide in the grass 
and remain quiet until they see 
you have gone.” 

So Wooden Wiliie remained with 
the nice little lady, bjyit Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy, being in- 
visibley walked away from the 
others and waited. Finally Rag- 
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy each 
saw something bright and s!iny 
twinkling in the Sure 


know that,” 
speaking for 


not 
caid, 


we did 
Ann 


grass, 


J RaggedyAan 
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It was two golden pen- 
nies rolling up hill. And, the gold- 
en pennies, not knowing that the 
two Raggedies were anywhere 


about, thought they were not seen. 
Raggedy Ann 


But picked up the 


oa i hecomnambeantl 
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“Oh Goody!” she laughed, 
2197 


I have 18 golden pennies! 


one she was watching and Raggedy 
Andy pickea@ up the one he was 
watching and they ran with them 
to the nice litle old lady and put 
the golden pennies in her box. 
“Oh Goody!" she laughed, ‘now I 
have eighteen golden pennies and 
I only have to find two more and 
I will have twenty!’ 

“T'll tell you what we will do!” 
said Raggedy Ann. “While we are 
waiting for more golden pennies 
to roll up the hill, £ will wish ‘or 
some ice cream sodas. And we 
will have a pienie while we wait!” 
And this is what sLe did. Raggedy 
Ann wished for an ice cream soda 
aplece—two invisible ice cream 
sodas for herseif and Raggedy 
Andy, a real ice ereim soda for 
the nice little lady and a wooden 
ice cream soda for Weoden Willie. 


(Copyrigat 
(All Rights Reserved.) 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy An- 
’ d Wooden Willie were sitting 
the side of the hill in the woods 
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15 
nh the nice litie old lady enjoy- 


ing their ice cream sodas and want- 
for more pennies 
hill, Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy had each found one «and 
given it to the nice little old lady. 
Now she had eighteen round gold- 
en shiny penniesy.- And when. she 
hadi two More, she intended taking 
them to the pooe little ‘boys and 
girls who lived in the center of 
the woods, so that they could buy 

> nice new shoes. and 
stockings. For the little child-en 
had no mammas nor 
muy them nice things. 
“What 


to roll up 


themes 


daddies to 


becomes of 
golden ghiny pennies 
get to the top’ 
little lady?” 


the lovely 
when 
of the hill, nice 
asked Raggedy Andy. 

“I spect they just fly away?!’ 
the nice tle ludyv: replied, “Bui”, 
she added, “I really do not know, 
because I never have been-to the 
tom of the.hill!” 

‘I do not believe that the gold- 


they 


en pennies fly away when ‘they 
get to’ the top!” said Raggedy 
Ann. “Suppose you and Wood- 


en Willie stay here, for the golden 
nennies can see you. and Raggedy 
Andy and I will walk up. to the 
ton of the hill and see where ‘he 
golden pennies roll to!” 

So the two Raggedys started to 
the top of the hill’ and as they 
walked along thev soon saw 2 
golden penny wabbling along, this 
WAV that® as it rolled up the 
hill, “Shh!” Raggedv Ann whisp- 
ered to Raggedy Andy, “Tet’s he 
iust as still mice and follow it 
then we can g2e just where it 
coalis 

So 
Andv 
nennv 
the hill and 


rieht 


ana 


as 


tatt? 
Rarredv Ann and Raggedv 
followed the olden shinv 
until it reached the top of 
there thev- saw it. roll 
un on ton of a stane and non 
tho Thev heard 
Tinkle!"” and then 
lot of “Chink. 


off on ather sida 
it po, “Tintkle 
they heard a 
chinks.” 

“T fotant 


Ann, 


whispered Rageredv 
“The golden penny we were 
following has jumped off the stone 
and has joined a lot of other 
‘olden pennies. Here them chin<- 
ling together? That must he the 
wor they tale ty each other!" 
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So Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 


Andy tiptoed up and peeped 
around the stone. There’ they 
saw a great big box almost filled 
with shining golden pennies all 


chinkling togethee and on the box 
was a sign wheich read, “Help 
yourself! But remember that ev- 


Raggedy Ann and “Raggedy An- 
dy followed the golden -shiny..pen- 
nies, “ts 


“ ~\ 
ery golden penny will disappesr 
unless you spend it to bring hap- 
piness io someone!” 


“Hal” cried Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy together, “That is 
just what the nice little iady 
wishes to do with jhe golden 
pennies!"’ so they walked to <he 
box and Raggedy Ann filled her 
apron with volden pennies and 


Raggedy Andy filled his hat and 
then stuffed his pockets with gold- 
en pennics. 


“Now!” said Raggedy Ann as 
she and Raggedy Andv waiked 
down the hill, “The nice little 


ladv can not only buy the poor 
children new shoes and stockings. 
but she can buy them all new 
clothes and nice pretty books and 
tevs. That wil! mean bringing 
hanviness to others!” And ‘he 
golden nennies in Raggedy Ann's 
apron “Chiked” together aS If to 
sav. “Yes! That is what..W6..are 
for!" : by 
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“Here we are, nice little old 
lady,” laughed Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy, “and we have our 
apron and our pockets stuffed with 
shiny golden pennies!", 

“Where did you find so many?” 
the nice little old lady wanted to 
know when Raggedy Ann and Andy 
put al] the golden pennies in her 
lap. 

“The golden pennies rolled up 
the hill until they came to a large 
stone,” Raggedy Ann said. 

“Then they jump off the stone 
into a large box with a sign on it 
whieh says that if you spend the 
pennies to bring happiness to others 
it is all right,” Raggedy Andy said, 
‘but if you spend the pennies eeél- 
fishly, they will disappear!” 

“Then the -pennies will stay with 
us!” the nice little lady laughed, 
“for we will spend thém to bring 
happiness to the poor children who 
live without their daddies or mam- 

nas in the center of the woods,” 
And the nice little old lady with 
her apron filled full of golden pen- 
nies stood up. “Let’s walk down 
to the store and buy the things 
right away!” 

This pleased Raggedy Aun and 
Raggedy Andy very much, so they 
followed the nice little old lady 
through the woods until they came 
to a great big oak tree with a large 
hole in it. Then, just as the little 
olc Jady passed the oak tree, Snip-~- 
py doodles sprang out and grabbed 
the nice little old lady’s apron with 
all the golden pennies in it. ‘“‘Ha!” 
he cried as he ran with the apron 
full of golden pennies, “I heard the 
pennies chinking together, and now 
they are mine to spend for every- 
thing I wish! I’m going right down 
to the store now and buy a icycle 
and a piar of roller skates and a 
baseball and a Jot uf candy and 
everything I want!” 

The ice littl old Jady was so sorry 
to lose th@ golden pennies, she sat 
right down on the ground and cried. 
“Now we can’t buy anything for the 
poor little children to make them 
happy! Snippydoodles is a very, 
very naughty little man!” 

"Don't ery!’ said Raggedy Ann as 


So au Kaggedy Andy 
my 
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she wiped the nice little lady’s eyes 
with her apron, “Raggedy Andy and 
I wil irun after Snippydoodles and 
try to get the pennies away from 
him!” 

And the two Ragggedies ran as 
hard as théy could in the direction | 
Snippydoodles had gene and just as 


Snippydoodles sprang out. 


they turned a bend in the path, they 
saw Snippydoodles run into a store 
and slam the door behind him, 


Raggédy An nand Raggédy Andy 


ran up to the door. ‘‘We’ll tell the 
store keeper that Snippydoodles 
took the pennies away from the 
nice little old lady!” said Raggedy 
Ann, “then he won't séll anything 
to Snippydoodles!” = 

And this is just what Raggedy 
Ann would have done, except that 
Snippydoodles had locked the door 
behind him and they. could not get 
in. “We must wait here until he 
comes out!” said Raggedy Andy. 
“Maybe he won't spend all the pen- 
nies and there will be some left to 
return to the nice little old lady!” 
And so the two Raggedies sat down 
to wait for Snippydoodlés to come 
out of the store. 
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By JOHNNY GRUELLE {more in his pocket. So I wrapped up | 

When Snippydoodles took the nice | the things he wanted. Then what do | 
little old lady’s golden pennies away| You think. The mean Snippydoodles 
from her and ran with them to the | handed me sixteen common pers 


|buttons. Brass ones.” 
store he intended spending them for| 


“Hmmm,” the Raggedys sald. 

|} “And because I think Snippydoodles 
fs a naughty fellow anyhow, I just! 
cracked him a lot of times with the 
| broom and sent him howling toward | 
home.” 
| “You did just right,” Raggedy Ann | 
| sald, “for, do you know, Mister Storm- | 
| keeper Snippydoodles took those pen- | 
[nies away from the nice little old 
|lady and because he tried to spend 
{the golden pennies selfishly they 
| turned into suspender buttons.” 

| “Ha, ha, ha,” laughed the store- 
| keeper, “so that’s it, is it? Well. The 
sclfish person never gets real pleas- 
{ure out of things anyhow and Snip- 
pydoodles’ experience should teach 
him this.""—Copyright, 1922. 


/ 
SNIPPYDOODLES CAME FALL-| 
ING OUT. 


everything he wanted, roller skates, 
candy, bicycles and every other thing 
he might wish for. And when Rag- 
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy followed | 
Snippydoodles to try and get the! 
goiden pennies away from him Snip- | 
pydoodles ran into the store and’ 
locked the door behind him. So Rag-! 
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy just | 
sat down and waited for Snippy- | 
doodles to come out. i 

Pretty soon Raggedy Ann and Rag-} 
gedy Andy heard a lot of noise in/| 
the stere, which sounded as if things | 
were being thrown this way and that. 
And above the noise of things break- | 
ing they heard Snippydoodles howling | 
as loudly as he could. i 

Then as they watchd the door to the 
store was thrown open and Snippy-! 
doodles came falling out, and before! 
he could get upon his feet the store- 
keeper, with a broom in his hand, 
gave Snippydoodles a crack which! 
sent him howling through the woods. | 

“Ha!” said Raggedy Ann and Rag- 
gedy Andy, as they walked up to 
the storekeeper. “Why did you throw 
Snippydoodles out, Mister Store- 
keeper?” 

Mister Storekeeper looked surprised, 
for you remember the two Raggedys 
were invisible and the storekeeper | 
could not see them. “Look at those!” | 
the Storekeeper said, as he held out} 
his hand and showed the Raggedys| 
sixteen suspender buttons. ‘““What do 
you think of that?” 

“We do not know what to think,” 
the Raggedys replied. 

“Then I'll tell you,” Mister Store 
keeper said, “Snippydoodles came in 
and said: “I want nice new shiny 
rec bicycle and a r of roller skates 
and a sack of candy and an ice cream 
cone and a lot of cookies.” 

“So I said to Snippydoodles, “Show 
me your pennies first, for it will take 
sixteen.” And Snippydoodles held out 
his hand and sure enough there were 
the sixteen pennies and he had a lot 
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Ruggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
walked back through the woods to 
where the nice little old lady and 


Wooden Willie. sat waitins for 
them. 
Raggedy Ann told the.n how 


Snippydoodles had tried to buy a 
whole lot of pretty things for him- 
self with the little old lady’s golden 
pennies and how, when he went ‘0 
pay Mister Storekeeper, the golden 
pennies changed into common brass 
suspender buttons. 

“It served him. right!” Wooden 
Willie said, “Snippydoodiles should 
not have tuken the nice little lady’s 
golden pennies and I am glad the 
storekeepr cracked him with his 
broom!” ; 

“Now we cannot buy the pretty 
things for the ,poor little orphan 
children who live all alone in the 
center of the woods!” the nice little 
lady cried, 

“Never mind!” Raggédy Ann 
said as she hugged the nice little 
old jady and wipéd the tears from 
her eyes, “maybe Raggedy Andy 
und Il can get you some more gold- 
en pennies!” 

“You just wait here!” said Rag- 
sedy Andy. “Anny and I will see 
if any of the golden pennies are 
rolling up hill.” 

When the two Raggedies had 
walked a short distance through 
the woods they came to the path 
down which Snippydoodles had run 
when the storekeeper whacked him 


with the broom. And, scattered 
all along the path, the Raggedies 
saw brass suspender buttons. “Isn't 


it too bad that the lovely golden 
pennies have turned into brass sus- 
pender buttons just because Snip- 
pydoodles tried to spend them sel- 
fishly ?” 

“Indeed jt is!’ Raggedy 
replied to Raggedy Ann. 

The two Raggedies again walked 
to the hill up which the golden 
pennies rolled, but they could not 
find a single one. ‘Oh dear!" Rag- 
gedy Ann said, “Snippydoodles has 
spoiled al] the fun! Now I'll bet 
a nickle the pennies will never be 
found rolling up hill againt’”’ 

But Raggedy Ann was mistaken, 


Andy 


for while they sat in the grass 
feeling so sorry for the nice litte 
old lady, they heard something 
tinkle nearby. 

“S." wispered Raggedy Ann, 
“what was that?” 


Raggedy Andy crawled upon his 
hands and knees to where the 
“Chinkle”’ and then he motioned to 
Raggedy Ann. 

And as they watched, all the 
brass suspender buttons rolled into 


a jong line and started right up 
the hill. And as the Raggedies fol- 
lowed them, the brass susvender 


buttons changed jnto golden pen- 


nies again, 


So Raggedy An whisperec to 
Raggedy Andy, then they ran 


ahead up the hill. And when Rag- 
gedy Andy, following the Jast brass 
suspender button which had turned 
into a golden penny as it rolled 
up the hill, came to Raggedy Ana, 
there she sat upon the ground with 


her apron spread ont and all the 
golden pennies chinkling against 
each other as they tried to get 
away. 

“Whee! Raggedy Andy cried as 
he ‘‘shooed" the Jast golden penny 
into Raggedy Ann‘s apron, “now 
won't the nice little old lady be 
happy?” 


And helping Raggedy Ann carry 
a aera any ee SES Waa a PERE 
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shee ee rt 
Raggedy Andy crawled upon his 
hands and knees. 


them, Raggedy Andy walked down 
the hill to where the nie¢e little old 
lady sat. 
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“Hello Mister Storekeeper!"’ the 
nice little old lady said as she and 
Wooden Willie walked up to the 
store in the woods "This is 
Wooden Willie, Mister Storekeeper 


and this is Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy!” 
Master Storekeeper shook 


hands ‘with Wooden Willie, “I can't 


see Raggedy Ann nor Raggedy 
Andy!” he said with a puzzled 
ok all about him. 
“Néither can I. Mister Store- 
keeper!’ the nice little old lady 


“Because they ate some 
candy halls and became 
But, if you will put 
hand, they will shake 


you!” 


answered 
little red 
invisible, 
out your 
hands with 
“Isn't it queer?” the Storekeep- 
er said when he felt Ann and 
Andy shake hands with him and 
heard them say, ‘Pleased to meet 
you!" 

“Do you 
keeper, “the 
explained, 
these golden 
me, and that 
nto suspender 
“Then 


keeper 


Mister 
little old 
“Snippydoodles took 
pennies away from 
is why they turned 
buttons!" 
told Mister 
the Raggedys had 
the brass euspender but- 
change into golden pennies 
igain and how they caught all the 
pennies Raggedy Ann's apron. 
“But where are the golden pen- 
now ? Storekeeper ask- 


know, 


mice 


Store- 
lady 


she Store- 
how 
watched 


tons 
in 


nies ’ the 

od. 

“You can't sea 

Raggedy 

apron 

the pe 
are 


them now, be- 
Ann has them all 
and of course that 
nnies invisible too!" 
coming into your 


"ause 
n hee 
makes 
We 


store 


for the poor 


live 


in the 
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’ 


little children 


<4 
fh 


who 


center of the woods!” 


“Walk right in then!” the Store- 


keeper said as he held 


“hiello 


Mister Storekeeper! 


the door 


” 


nice little eld lady said. 


open for 
he turner 
lady = ame 
heard 
Chinktly!" 


storekeep 


he 


rolling all 


1, 
ne 


down ¢t 


prise as 


them 
1 to 


and 
a 
alboi 
walk 


to 
follow 
1 Wiooden 
something 
leoking 
saw 


o¢ 


they come from’ 


enter. 


Wiilie 


go, 


golden 


Then as 
the little old 


inside, 


“Chinkly! 
down 
penmes 


the 


his door step and 
“Why, where did 


he asked 


he rushed out ft 


them up.” 


“You 


ind buy a lot of nice things started 


thut 
inside 


the door 


rr 
. 


Raggedy 


in sur- 
o pick 


just as I 


Ann 


ee 
laughed. "And it knocked me 
down and spilt all the golden pen- 
nies.” 

“Tl this time!" the 
Storekeeper. laughed and he held 
the door open until Raggedy Ann 
told him that she was inside. 

“Now!"...said the Storekeeper, 
“Tust pick out anything you 
wish for’the children, and I'l tell 
you what! .Just hecause you. are 
going to spend the pennies § to 
bring happiness to others, I will 
give vou two..of everything for 
the price of ore: -And when you 
pay for evervwthing, I'll give you 
111 the pennies back ye 


he careful 


again! 
dinemninastanommmemegeoneaniiies in astllpsirtsimeitimmentcianeetioninaatien 


wees ae he te oe eet re 


2 aw 
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“Yes Sir!’ 
the woods said, 
liked to see people who are unself- 


the storekeeper in 
“Just because [ 


ish and kind, and because you 
are going to buy pretty things for 


the poor little children in the 
eenter of the woods, I will give 
you two of everything for the 


price of one and then return all 

the golden pennies to you after 

you have paid for the things!” 
“How much are the nice pretty 


little red bicycles?” asked Rag- 
gedy Andy. 
“Raggedy Andy!” Raggedy 


Ann laughed, “You mustn’t ask 
how much things are! We do not 
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The Storekeeper could not see 


Raggedy Ann, 


wish to buy cheap things! We 
wish to buy them no matter what 


they cost, for we have lots of 
golden pennies!” 
“But maybe we won: have 


enough pennies to buy such pretty 
things for all the children!" laugh- 
ed Raggedy Andy. 

“Well! Just you pick out what- 
ever you think the children would 
like,” the storekeeper said, “and 
if you do not have enough golden 
pennies to pay for things, I'll 
charge them up!” 

“But if we can’t pay for them 
now!” Raggedy Ann laughed, 
“maybe we will never be able to 
pay for them!” ! 

The storekeeper could not see 
Raggedy Amn but he leaned over 
towards where her voice came 
from and whispered, “That doesn’t 
make any difference! I often 
mark things down in my books 
and then forget all about them!” 

“But if you do not get paid for 
things, how can you afford to keep 
a store?” Raggedy Andy asked. 

“Well, I'll tell you!” the store- 
keeper laughed, “This is a magi- 
cal store and I bought it from an 
old magician for two pennies. And 
everytime anyone buys anything 
and takes it away from the store, 
another red bicycle or whatever it 
is immediately comes the place 
of what has been taken away! 
And that is the reason why I 
like to give things away to people | 
who ure kind and unselfish! I 
know that if I give them some- 
thing they know how happy it | 
makes them feel, so they give | 
things away then in order to 
make other people feel as happy 
as they felt!’ 
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“That is a very nice way to do!” 
Raggedy Ann said, “And I guess 
that is why you have such a happy 
face, Mister Storekeep!” 
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ett? 


the nice little old lady 


“First! 
said to the kind hearted storekeep- 


er, “‘we wont 
nice shoes and two dozen pairs 
pretty stockings, so that every child 
in the orphan home in the center 
of the woods can run through the 
woods without stubbing their toes. 

Then when the storekeeper hud 
wrapped up all the shoes and 
stockings and al Ithe bicycles and 
roller skates and boxes of cracker 
jack and bas¢palls and dolls and 
picture books, Raggedy Ann took 
the golden pennies out of her apron 
and placed them upon the counter. 
And as son as Ruggedy Ann laid 
them there, the storekeeper could 
them, before, you know, the 
pennies had been invisible just like 
the Raggedies. 

“JT wish that I could see what 
you and Raggedy Andy look like!” 

The storekeeper hunted all over 
Ann. “So do I!” the nice little old 
lady said. “And go do I,"’ Wooden 
Willie added, ‘‘for I get lonesome 
when I can’t see Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy. Even if I do know 
they are right near me,” 


two dozen pairs of 
of 


see 


his 


storekc2per scratched 
head and thought. “Wait a min- 
ute!" he said, “it seems to me that 


somewhere about the store, the ma- 
zician who sold it to me said I 
would find some magical medicine. 
Maybe if I can find jt, it will make 
you so that we can se you!” 

“Oh I hope you can find it!” the 
little old lady said, “for the 
‘hildren wil be sure to want to sce 
the Raggedie s much as we do!” 
oper 


nice 


The storek hunted al over 
the store and finally came back 
with a green bottle. ‘Here it is,” 
he said. ‘“Let’s see what it says! 
Hmm!" He shook his head, “I’m 
afraid it will not help you art all,” 
he said, “and I am sorry too!” 

“Well maybe it is for the best,” 
said Ragggedy Ann. 


“Maybe it is!" the 
agreed, “but I believe 
nredicine js a very good remedy 
thor Se it is made of kisses 
Mother's and Granma’s kisses and 


storekeeper 
the magic 


ug oh 
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“T'll bundle up six bottles.” 


is guaranteed to cure every bump 
and hurt of any kind which a child 
may get!” 

“Then let's take a bottle of it ior 
the little orphan children,” said 
Raggedy Ann, “they have no mam- 
mas nor daddies and this medicine 
wil be just what they need!” 

“T'll bundle up six bottles,” 
the storekeeper. “Now let's 
everything in my automobile 
give the children a surprise.” 

And when the little automobile 
was loaded it looked just like some 
of the pictures, you of fanta 
Claus’ sleigh, piled high with pret- 
ty toys ready to be delivered to 
good little children 


said 
put 
and 


see 
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When the storekeeper’s little au- 
omobile was finally loaded with all 
he toys and pretty things for the 
ittle orphan children who lived in 
he center of the woods, the store- 
ceeper and the nice little old lady 
ind Wooden Willie and invisible 
Raggedy Ann and Andy piled up 
mn top. Then the storekeeper start- 
dd driving through the woods. 

After they had chugged along for 
. mile or so, the storekeeper leaned 
er to the little old lady and said, 
‘do not say anything to Raggedy 
nn nor Raggedy Andy but this 
part of. the woods we are coming 
o is where the Wrinklenose sisters 


ive. And if they see or hear us, 
hey will probably run out and 
ake everything we have on my 


ittle car!” 

“Oh dear!” the nice litle lady 
aid, “I’ve heard of the Wrinkle- 
lose «sisters but I never knew 
vhere they lived!" ° 

“Who are the Wrinklenose sis- 
ers?” Raggedy Ann asked, 

“Don’t be frightened!’ the store- 
eeper replied, “I did not think 
ou would hear me speak of them!” 

“I am not frighténed,” Raggedy 
\na laughingly replied, “but I 
ould not help hearing you speak 
f them when I am sitting in be- 
ween you and the nice little old 
ady.”’ " 
The storekeeper laughed. “Well, 
can’t see you Raggedy Ann!” Le 
aid, ‘‘so I did not know where you 
vere sitting. The Wrinklenose sis- 
ers are three creatures with 
rooked noses who live all alone 
ere in the wods, and some folks 
vhisper that they are witches!” 

“Hmm!” Raggedy Ann mused, 
ut I have met witches who were 
ery, very kindly and who always 
vere doing nice things for people.” 

“Indeed?” the storekeeper asked 
n surprise. “I never knew witches 
vere anything except witches all 
he time!” 

Raggedy Ann laughed, “Maybe 
yitches always are witches Mister 
torekeeper but some folks call 


aggedy Ar 
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others witches when they really do 
not know what they are talking 
about!” 

“My 
old 


little 
voice, 


the nice 
ina hushed 


goodness!” 
lady 


said 


— 


bey Hint 
—— uff a 
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The storekeeper Isaned over to 
the little old lady, 


“there they are jn the center of the 
road waiting for us!” 

Sure enough! There standing n 
the center of the road were the 
three Wrinklenose sisters «and 


When the litle automobile drew to' 


our friends 
were called 


them, 
they 


a stop before 
could see why 
Wrinklenose. 

“Drive right in to the shed!" one 
of the Wrinklenoses said, “and all 
of you come right into our house! 
Don’t try to run away any of you 
fr we have a magic web all about 
you and it will trip up your Heels 
and make you crack your noses 
upon the hard ground!” 

And, as there was nothing else 
to do, the storekeeper and the 
others climbed from the automobile 
and followed the Wrinklenose sis- 
ters into their house. 
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The storekeeper and the nice lt- 
tle old lady and Wooden Willie fol- 
lowed the hree Wrinklenose siste s 
into their house. But Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy, being in- 
visible stayed utside, ‘ 

“That shall we do, Raggedy Au- 
dy?” Raggedy Ann asked in .. whis- 
per. “I do not know!" Raggedy 
Andy replied. “Let's go over here 
by the woodshed and think real 
hard!” 

“I can’t seem to think of any- 
thing,"”” Raggedy Ann said after she 
had pulled her rag forehead into a 
wrinkled frown, “I've tripped two 
stitches out of the back of my head 
trying to think now.” 


“I. felt a rip in the back of wy 


"co &> 
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“T can't seem to think oi 
thing!” Raggedy Ann said. 


any- 


head too!’ Raggedy Andy said, ‘yet 
I -haven't thought of any way to 
rescue our friends.” 

“The Wrinklenose sisters said 
there was a wel around the place 
und it would do no good for us io 
try to escape!” said Raggedy Ann. 


“Let’s walk down the road and see 
if there really is a’ web! It can't 
be invisible or we would be «atle 


to see it, Ragzedy Andy!” 
Raggedy Any and Raggedy Andy 
walked down the road until they 
were out of sight of the Wrinkle- 
nose sisters’ house, but there did 
not seem to be any web which held 


them. “I guess they must be fool- 
ing us, Raggedy Ann!" Raggedy 


Andy laughed. 

“Maybe we can not see it because 
it is really made only for those who 
are not invisible themselves.” 

“Let’s each get large stick and 
rush into the house and rescue th: 
nice little old lady and the store- 
keeper and Wooden Willie. And if 
the Wrinklenose sisters try to : top 


us, we will whack them with the 
sticks!” 
“Oh, no!” naggedy Ann <«aid. 


“Let's not whack them with sticks, 


a 
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them as much 
little old lady 
with a stick! 
them!” 


for that would hurt 
as it would the nice 
if we whacked her 
We mustn't whack 

“Then shall we run away ind 
leave our friends in this pickle?” 
Raggedy Andy asked, 


“No sir re Bob!" Raggedy Ann 
said. ‘“‘Let’s go inside and see what 
can be done first. Maybe we c.un 
shut the sisters into a room uniil 
our friends. escape, then we can 
jet the Wrinklenose sijsters out .nd 


follow our friends.” 

“You always think of some good 
way to do everything,” Raggedy 
Andy said. “We wil go inside und 


look around fr I am certain the 
Wrinklenosé sisters can not see 
us!” 

Ana finding the <.i(chen door 
open, Raggedy Ann aa Raggedy 
And as quiet as two mice, t ptoed 
inside, 


Aavestures § RaggedyAin 


Bo nedy And : 
get te Saihe Y ee | 


Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy| pie, Mister Storekeeper, we just bak- 
tiptoed into the open door of the/ed it this morning!”  —=§ ;’ 
‘Wrinklenose Sisters’ house, for they| And the Storekeeper replied, “Dear 
kiigw the! Wrinklenose sisters could| me, Sister Wrinklenose, I can: not eat) 
hot see them.’ another piece. I have eaten six 
_ “Maybe they have our friends lock-| pieces already!” : 
ed up by this time,” Raggedy Andy| Raggedy Ann looked at Raggedy 
whispered to Raggedy Ann. Andy in surprise. : 

Raggedy Ann placed her invialble “Won't you have some moye‘of the 
hand over Raggedy Andy's invisble| jelly tarts, nice little old lafly?” one 
mouth for she was afraid the sisters| of the Wrinklenose sisters asked the 
might hear him. You see, the Wrin-| little lady. : 
klenose sisters had taken the Store- “Yes, thank you!” the Httle old 
keeper and the nice old lady and} lady replied, “I have never tasted such 
Wooden Willie inside their housé and| nice jelly tarts in my life.” ~ 
the Raggedys had stayed outside in “And these wooden doughnuts are 
hopes that they might think of a way|the best I have ever tasted, Wrinkle- 
to rescue their friends. And as they. nose ladies,” Wooden Willle paid. 
could not think of any way to rescue “We. rever made wooden. dough- 
them, the Raggedys decided to go/| nuts before,” one of the sisters re- 
right into the Wrinklenose sisters’| plied, “But when we saw you coming 
house and see if they could\shut the} in our magic mirror, we knew that 
sisters into some room until their| you could orfly eat wooden: food, 60 
friends escaped. ister gathered all the scnot hbles 
she could find and made‘. wooden 
doughnuts out of them.” 

“Hm!” said Raggedy Ann. 

“Hm!” Raggedy Andy replied. 

Raggedy Ann motioned to Raggedy 
Andy to be real quite, then sie ea 


ed out the kitchen door and around 
‘to the front of the house, “I’m hun- 
gry!” she said. . La 

“So am 1!” Raggedy Andy replied 
as he knocked upon the door. 

One of the Wrinklenose _ sisters 
peeped out the door, “There's no one 
here! I thought I heard someone 
' krock!” 

It's Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy!” Wooden Willie said, “Can 
- they come in?” 5 

“Indeed they can” the sister said, 
“Are they in yet?” } 

“We are in now, thank you!” 
Dy Raggedy Ann, but she could say 
Wrinklenose sisters kitchen, they | f 

ia’heeritnern talking, in’the ether that instead of having long crooked 
cou noses, their noses were nice and 


room. : 
: A | straight and they were all three very, 
One of the Wrinklenose sisters aa vei pretty ladies: , 


“Please have another plece of apple Copyright by Johnny Gruelie. Rights Reserved. 
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(Ati 
“Now wouldn't 

just as Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
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you be surprised 


| Andy were, if your friends had 
gone into the Wrinklenose sis- 
ters’ house and the sisters had 


followed them in and after a while 
vou had gone in too a’ d found 
hat instead of having long ecrook- 
d noses as they had had outside. 
sisters were very, very pretty 


ov 


the 
iadies ? 

Indeed you would have been just 
as much surprised as the Raggedys 
were. They could not understand 
it until they heard the story from 

ie €6€Oof the’ § three sisters. ‘Ws 
uv 1 to live up on top ¢«* a high 
hill way back in the deep woods.’ 
one of the Wrinklenose _ siste: 
suid. “And we were very hap? 
there too, for everyone who parsed 
ulwavs stopped in to see us and 
itwavs had nice things for the 
to unch on while we sat and vis 
ed But one day a person cam 
{Oo our house who was very pret’) 
and we gave her nice things 
eat while we sat and visited und 
after we had visited a while sh 
said, ‘Well, I must be going! 
And I want to leave you a present! 
And she gave us each a bottl 
containing a surprise. She said to 
v-:. “After I have gone just take 1 
lot of this and wash your faces 
with it, and you will be greatly 
surprised!” So when she had 
gone, we three washed our faces 
with the magic liquid. It was a 
great surprise sure enough, for in 
a few moments our noses grew 
long and crooked and instead of 
heing pretty as we had been be- 
fore, we were very ujly! And 
when our neighbors stopped in to 
se: us, they ran screaming from 
our house, so we left our old 
home and came here to live where 
no one knows us. Everyone be- 
lieves us to be Witches, but we 
not. There was no web about 
~ou and you could easily have run 
awav from us if you had wished 
to do so!” 

“Um very 
alway!” the 
aid 
"We get 


ava 


glad we did not run 
nice little old woman 


so lonesome for com- 


and Raggedy Andy ie 
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y we do not Know what to do!” 
{ of the sisters said. “But every- 
time we stick our heads out of 
goors, Wwe grow the long crooked 
noses you saw a While ago!” 
‘l'll bet a nickel 


i e it was a reai 
f.- sure Witch who gave you ihe 
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aft islers were very, very pretty 

ladies!”’ * 
magi: bottles!” Raggedy Ann 
said, 


“We know it was now!” one f 
the sisters said.”’ “For she visits 
us every once in a while and 
makes fun of our long crooked 
noses. She is very. very rude! 

“Indeed! She must be!” Razg- 
sedy Andy said. “And I hope that 
we are here the next time she 
comes, so that Raggedv Ann and I 
can tell her how mean she is!” 

“Bang! Bang! lBang!’’ came 
three hard thumps upon the front 
door, “Mercy me! There she 
now” cried one of the sisters. 
Run and hide quick!” 

But while the little lady and the 
Storekeeper and Wooden Willie 
ran and hid. Raggedy Ann and 
Ravgedy Andy stood still, for the, 
wished to see the Witch, and they 
were not one bit afraid. 


is 


' 
| 
| 
| 


| 
: 
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Just as the three sisters had 
finished telMing Raggedy Ann and 
her friends of the mean old witch 
who had given them the magic 
surprise bottles which had made 
them change into long crooked, 
nosed women, there. were three 
knocks on the decor. The nice lit- 
tle old jady, Wooden Willie and 
the Storekeeper had run to hide 
when the three sisters told who 
was knocking, but Raggedy Ann 
and Raggedy Andy remained 
wheré they were. They wanted 
to see the mean old witch and tali 
oe just how mean they thought 
er, 

One cf the Wrinklenose sisters 
opened the door and the witch 
came in. Instead of being old and 
wrinkled and wearing a long nose 


as witches are supposed to ‘be, 

this witch was pretty. “Ha!” the 
witch cried, when she saw the 
thresa sisters had been = giving 
lunch to some. ‘Wiho have you 
hiding in your ‘house? Bring 
them out <dmmediately!” And 
when the three sisters brougn-t 
out the nice little old lady and 


Wooden Willie and the Storekeep- 
er, the witch laughed and ‘said, 
“Ha! Ha!" Just what I need in my 
home! <A nice Httle old woman to 
make my tea and wait upon me! 
A wooden boy to run to the grocery 
store for me and do errands! And 
a man to chop the wood for my 
fireplace and cut the grass and 
{end to the flowers!” 

“But!” said one of the sisters. 
“We can't give you these folks, 
for they do not telong to us!” 

“Ha! Ha! Ha!” the witch laugh- 
ed. “I do not have to ask you! I 
shall just take them home anid 
make them do the things I want 
them to do. And another thing!" 
she said as she pointed her fin- 
ger at each of the sisters, Sent, 
does it come that you three si: 
ters haven't got long wrinkie 
noses? Just you tell me that? 

“Why, Missus Witch.” one of 
the sisters said, “We do not like 
to be ugly and we do not put the 
magic liquid on our faces any 
more, So unless we go outs-de 
the house we are pretty, but if we 
go outside. fhen 

ee ae ae ere eee ees ce eee Then vou must use more 
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of the magic liquid! Here is 
other bottle which you must Le 
at once and become t in 
house as well as outsi 

Now «ef course, the wic 
ture did not kncw that 
Ann and Andy were there, for they 
were invisible, sc when she hell 
out the magic bottle, R aggedy 
Andy drabbed it and threw all *ne 
magic liquid in the witch's fear 
And with a howl she fell ove 
backward out of her chair. 

“Now you Know just how the 
pretty sisters fel: when you made 
long noses grow upon them!” said 
Ragge dy Andy. For there lay 
the witch with a long wrinkled 
nose just like the sisters had worn 


tked crea- 
Rageedv 


outside the house. 
“I'll make you sorry for this!’ 
the Witch cried as she jumned ; 


a 


S foul att bumped her louz 
pose upou the floor, 
ets the floor and ran after ‘he 
isters, but Raggedy Andy caucht 
the wit ah feet and tripped ! 
80 quickly she fell and bumped, 

:er mer no upon the floor. 

“Run! ae he cried to the 

others, “T'l) icid her until you | 
hide. ” 
“And brave little Ana 
held the witch's ile ‘is 
friends ran out of and 
escaped 


AO and Ka 


» 


When the three Wrinklenose sis- 
ters, the nice little old lady, VW/ood- 
en Willie and the storekeeper ran 
out 3f the house, Raggedy Andy 
held the witch’s feet so that she 
could not follow. 

“Oh goody!” one of the sisters 
eried as she looked at the others. 
“We haven't long crooked noses 
anymore!” 

“IT am so glad!" cried the nice 
little lady, “it was dear little Rag- 
gedy Andy who rescued us all from 
the witch. And he is there all 
alone with her now! Maybe she 
has put a long crooked nose on him 
now!” 

“Don't vou believe it!’’ Wooden 
Willie laughed, “‘Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy are made of cloth 
and stuffed with white cotton and 
their noses are just painted on! 
The witch can't do anything to 
their noses, I’m sure!” 

The three sisters and. the nice 
little old lady hid behind some 
bushes where they could watch the 
house and Wooden Willie and the 
kind hearted storekeeper went 
back to see if they could help Ras- 
gedv Andy. 

The closer they came to the sis- 
ters’ house the more nojse they 
heard. 

“Gracious goodness!” the store- 
keeper cried when he heard the 
racket. ‘The witch must be de- 
stroying everything inside the 
house!” 

It really sounded as if this was 


being done, for first there was a 
crash then there was a thump, 
then a scurry of feet’and another 
“Bang! Crash!” 

“T'll rush right in and pull tie 
witch outside before she wrecks 


the place,” the storekeeper cried. 

“I don't care if she does put a long 

nose 07, me!’ And into the house 

he ran, 

When the witch saw the 
keeper she howled with anger, for 
she had been throwing chairs and 
other things trying to hit Raggedy 
Ann and Andy. 

Of course the two Raggedies had 
been hit by things many times, but 
as they were made of cloth and 
stuffed with cotton it did not hurt 


store- 


ody 
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them a bit. And being invisible, 
the witch could not tell when she 
struck them, So when the witch 
ran after Raggedy Ann, Raggedy 
A tripped her heels. This was 


The Witch ran out the door and 
down the path. 


the hard thump the storekeeper 
and Wooden Willie had g#eard so 
many times, 

Then when the witch ran after 


Raggedy Andy, Raggedy Ann would 
trip up her heels. And she 
bumped her long nose every time 


as 


she Jell, the witch soon began to 
know that she was getting the 
worst of the bargain. Now when 
the storekeeper came jnto the 


house, the witch howled loudly and 
pushing him over a chair, she ran 
out the door and down the path 
through the woods. 


Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 


stood in the doorway andyelled, 
“Here we come! Watch out! We'll 
trip up your heels!” And each 
time thev velled this, the witch 
hopped high in the air. ‘‘Well!” 
the storekeeper said as he got up 
and straightened the _ furniture, 
“I'm glad she’s gone!” 
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“Tl wish that you could have 
stayed and seen the fun!” laughed 
Raggedy Andy when the three 
pretty sisters and the nice little old 
lady and Wooden Willie came back 
into the house. 
“It wasn’t fun at all Raggedy 
Andy and you know it!” Raggedy 
Ann said, 
“I can S€e your shoe button eyes 
twinkle, you sly Raggedy Ann,” 
said Raggedy Andy. “Don’t tell me 
it wasn’t fun! I saw you smiling 
all the time the witch was trying 
to hit you with a chair or sofne- 
thing.” 
“Well, of course,” Raggedy Ann 
admitted, “it was lot like catcher 
or some other game! But if the 
witch had caught either one of us, 
I'll bet she would have torn our 


sta 
“Oh look, Raggedy Andy is all 
invisible except the new shoe’ but- 
ton eyes!” 


rag bodies into ribbons!” 

“I’m glad she did not catch you,” 
the three pretty sisters said, “but 
did Raggedy Andy say that he saw 
a twinkle jn your shoe button eyes? 
You surely haven’t shoe button 
eyes, have you?” 

“Oh yes, indeed we haye!” Rag- 
gedy Ann laughed... “Both of us 
have! That is, both of ug had two 
shoe button eyes a moment ago. 
Raggedy Andy has lost one of his.” 

“Oh my!” the pretty sisters 
cried, “we must sew another on 
right away!” One of the sisters ran 
and got a shoe button and a needle 
and thread and when Raggedy 
Andy climbed upon her lay, she 
felt around until she found where 
the lost shoe button eye had been 
sewn. Then she sewed the new 
shoe button on. “That's fine!’ said 
Raggedy Andy. “Thank you ever 
so much!" 

“Oh look!” the nice little old 
lady cried when Raggedy Andy 
hopped off the pretty sister's lap 
and danced across the room. (“Oh 
look Raggedy Andy is all invisible 
except the new sho® button eye!” 

his was true and to the others 
who conld not see him at all, it 
looked just as if the shoe button 
was flying around in the air. 

“I hope some bird does not ti: 
the shoe button for a fly and try 
to catch it.“laughed Raggedy Andy 
who saw the joke, “for he will be 
surprised to find a lovely Raggedy 
Andy sewed to the button!” 

“Do you know what?” 


ke 


one of the 


pretty sisters asked 

‘No What?" all the othe 
friends wishad to knoe 

“Why,” said the pretty . sister 

us shoe button is visible to u& 
because it watn't on Raggedy An 
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dy when he ate the magie candy 
which made him invisible. So if 
he wants us to know where he is, 
he can turn his face toward us, but 
if he turns his back, then we can't 
see him!” 

“I'm glad of that,’’ laughed Rag- 
gedy Andy,. “for jf I had the visible 
shoe button eye on me whey the 
witch tried to catch me, I am afraid 
she would have had an easy time. 
Now see if you can see the shoe 
button eye!” 
| 
“Oh look Raggedy Andy is all in-| 


visible except the new shoe button || 
eye. 


“No! We can’t se it!” everyone 
said. ‘‘What did you do?” 

“T just hold my hand over it 
when I don’t want anyone to know 
where I am!” Raggedy Andy 
laughed. 
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»' one of the pretty sisters sug- 
is ted, “Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
i wer enot in the house when we 
eating before, and they have had 


an exciting adventure I am eure 
must be very hungry:” 
t le one reagor, why we came in 


house just before the Witch 
!" gaid Raggedy Ann. 
jm three pretty sisters soon had 
the table set and a lot of cookies and 
@ake and pie and lady fingere and 
A cream puffs and lovely chocolate. 
4 Then when everyone had eaten as 


“Sow. that the Witch has run away it is!" said Raggedy Ann. “They 
left us_in peace, let's have a tea, won't be able to see me!” 


{ 


3 ae they could, Raggedy Ann| 
ie ined for some ice cream sodas and 
drank these. 


t Then as they sat at the table laugh- 


g@ at how, they had turned the tables With his cane. 


the. Witch and made her nose as 
jong as ‘the sisters’ noses had been be- 
fore there came three more thumps on 
the front door, “BLUMP! BILUMP! 
BLUMP!” just like that, only a great 
@eal lounder. 


“Oh dear!” the nice little old lady| ann did not:answer 


@gaid, “I do hope it isn't 
itch aga‘n!” 


that 


"4s 1 
Everybody remain real quiet until Raggedy Andy. 


I run around the house and see who 


Oe ere 


| 
! 


“It's a great big fat man!” she 
said when she came in the house 
again. 


one of the pretty sisters, “Just so it 
isn’t the Witch!” 
The big fat man 
into the house and looked from one 
Raggedy 
he asked 


came stomping 


to the other.” Where is 
Ann and Raggedy Andy?” 


“Then we can open the door!” 2) 


in a loud angry tone. “We can't see 
them ourselves!" said the Storekeep- 
er, “so we cannot tell you where | 
they are!” = 3 


“Then I'll find them!" cried the big 
fat man as he hit around the room|], 
“They put ai longyt 
erooked nose on my daughter and if 
I find them I will take them to her!” 

“Ah!"' he cried as his cane gave 
Raggedy Andy a swipe, “I hit one of 
them!" and before Raggedy Andy 
could think to cover up his shoe but- 
ton eye which was visible, the big; 
fat man had him tight in his hand. 
“Now for !" he cried 


the other one: 
as he swiped this way and that with 
his cane. 

The Storekeeper watched ‘the big 
fat man hitting al] around with his 
cane until the fat. man came real 
close. Then without a_ word, the | 
Storekeeper gave the fat man such 
a box on his ear it made it ring just 
like a door bell. 

“You just wait until I catch you 
alone!" promised the big fat man as! 
he ran out the door. 


“Ha! Ha! Ha!” the Storekeeper 
laughed, “Whose afraid of you, I'd 
like to know? 

“Anyway, I’ve got Raggedy 


Andy!" the fat man cried as he ran| 
down the path through the woods. 
“What shall we do; Raggedy Ann?” 
Wooden Willie cried. But Raggedy 
for she was 


mean; hanging on the fat man’s coat tails. 


She wasn't going to lose sight of 
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The mean witch was sitting in 
her front room crying because 
Raggedy Andy had made her nose 
real long and crooked when her 
father, the big fat man came stomp- 
ing in. “Here's one of the Rag- 
gedies!” he cried. ‘Don't let go of 
him! He is invisible except for 
one shoe button eye and if you let 
go of him, we won't be able to find 
him again!” 

“T shan't let go of him!” the 
witch said as she squeezed Ras- 
gedy Andy so hard his rag back 
touched his rag stomach. “I'll go 


and put him in a little box and | 


lock it up! Then I'll throw the 


box in the river with a stone tie’! | 
to it so that no one will ever, ever | 


find him!” 


And the witch got a little box | 


and doubling Raggedy Andy’s arms 
and legs about his head, she forced 
him into the small box and closed 
the lid and locked it tight. “There, 
I'll bet he won't get out of that 
box! Never, never!” 

Raggedy Ann, who had hung 
upon the fat man’s coat tails and 
was in the room wondered and 
wondered how she would ever be 
able to rescue Raggedy Andy «ond 
finally she thought of a good 
scheme. 

“He! Ha! Ha!” she said, mocking 
Raggedy Andy’s voice so well she 
was surprised at herself. 

“Listen! What was that?’ 
witch asked of her father. 

“It sounded like Raggedy Andy!” 
the fat man said. 

“Hat Ha! Ha!” Raggedy Ann 
laughed. “I’m not in the box at 
all! That's the time I fooled you!” 
This was true, for Ann was not jn 
the box and because the witch and 
her father thought it was Raggedy 
Andy, she had indeed fooled them. 

“How in the world could he get 
out of the box?” the witch asked 


the 


“T don't believe he is out of the 
box!” 

“There!” Raggedy Ann laughed 
in Raggedy Andy's voice as shé 


caught the witch's feet and tripped 
her so that she bumped her long 
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The little box hit a large chair 
leg and broke in a lot of pieces, 


nose upon the floor. “Now do you 
think I am in the box?” 

The fat man hearing Raggedy 
Ann's voice coming from a certain 
place in the room picked up the 
little box in which Raggedy Andy 
wag doubled up and threw it with 
all his might and main at Raggedy 


Ann. ‘The litle box hit a large 
chair leg and broke in a lot of 
pieces, so that Raggedy Andy went 


tumbling across the room. 
Raggedy An motioned Raggedy 
Andy to be real quiet, and then the 
two of them slipped out-of the 
witch's front room into the dining 


room then into the kitchen. There 
they climbed upon a table and 
jumped out of the window to the 
sreund below. And, as they ran 
7, » the nath towards the house 
of the three pretty sisters, they 

ulu the fat man and the witch 
upsetting the furniture trying to 
find them in the front room. And 


the two Raggedies laughed softly 
to themselves as they ran. 
(Copyright, 1922, Johnny Greulle.) 
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My! Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy laughed as they ran through 
the woods to think how they had 
fooled the witeh and her father 
and had escaped from them. As 
they ran, they could still hear the 
racket in the witch's house as she 
and her father hunted for the Rag- 
gedys. 

Pretty soon Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy came to where their 
friends were waiting for them and 
they soon told how they had man- 
aged to escape from the witch. 

“Let us return to our house and 
have tea  party,”’ suggested the 
three pretty sisters. 

“Oh dear!” one of the pretty sis- 
ters said, just as they were start- 
ing into their house, “here comes 
the witch and her father! Now 
what shall we do?” 

The witch's father was a great 
big fat man and he carried a large 
can, And as he and the witch came 
running up he waved his cane and 
said, ‘‘where js Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy? They escaped from 
us! We had RaggedyAndy shut 
up tight in a box, but he got out 
some way!” 

“I'm glad he did!” the storekeep- 
er said, “you ought to be ashamed 
of yourself!” 

The witch's father walked up to 
the storekeeper and tried to hit him 
with his cane, but the storekeeper 
jumped away. “Ha!” said the 
storekeeper as he picked up a long 
stick, ‘‘just for that, I’ll*show you 
how it feels to be hit with a stick!” 
And he struck the witch's father 
right on top of his head “Crack!” 

The witeh’s father sat down hard 
upon the ground and held his head. 
“Wow! That hurt!” he said. 

“Of course it does,” the store- 
keeper replied, ‘‘and it made the 
three sisters fell badly when your 
daughter made their noses crooked 
like her's is now!” 

The fat man seemed surprised to 
hear this. ‘Do you mean that my 
daughter made long crooked noses 
grow upon the three pretty sisters’ 
faces?” he asked. 
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“That is just what she did!” the 
three pretty sisters repliied. “And 
it was Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy who cured us by throwing 
the magic medicine on the witch's 
nose. So now she has a long nose 
instead of us!” 

“Hmm!” the witch’s father mused 
“then I am sorry that I tried to 


The witch's father sat down hard 
upon the ground. 


harm the Raggedvs. Instead I 
shall take my daughter home and 
punish her!” 

“T'l] tell you what let’s do!" Rag- 
gedy Ann said. “Let’s go in the 
pretty sisters’ house and have our 
tea party, and I will wish the long 
nose off of the witch!” 

‘Oh, goody, goody!" the witch and 
her father cried, ‘‘that will be very 
nice and we will never be mean 
again!” 

So everybody went into the pretty 
sisters’ house and had a tea party 
and Raggedy Ann soon changed the 
witch's nose jnto a pretty nose, just 
like she had before. 
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“T téll ‘you what!” the Witch 
said after Raggedy Ann had 
changed her long crooked nose 
'in'O @ pretty nuse, “I shall never 

5 a mean witch again! It ig a 
ot more fun being nice and 
pl asant than it ly being a mean 
mw chl 
|: “Indeed, it is!” her father 
‘sald, “If I had known that you 


were & witch I would have paddy- 
whacked .c i!” 

“Well I shall never be a witch 
again!’ his daughter replied. “And 
iust to show the pretty sisters 
how sorry I am that I made them 
wea g crooked noseg so long, 
i will let them each make a 
wish and the wish will come true 
then 


after that, I will never, 
er be 9 witch again.” 
“I do not know what to wish 
for!” one pretty sister said, ti 
- that I will wish that the 
witch gets prettier every time she 
floes a good deed!’ 
“No von t!” the Witch 
laughed, “You have to wish for 


something for your very own!” 
“Well, then,’ the pretty. sister 
said, “I.wish we had an ice cream 
four*-*» out in the front 
rard, so that everyone who passes 
can help themselves!” 

“That Is a nice 
Witch’s father said. 
t {is out. there 
nough, out in the 


ood a very beautiful 


wish!" the 

“And here 
now!’ Sure 

front yard 
rt soda foun- 
rain, 

Then the two prettv sis- 
tera wished for a great box filled 
vith all kinds of cookies out in 
he front yard beside the soda 
‘ountain and a large box always 
‘illed with all kinds of candies. 

“And thers they are!” eried 
the Witch's father, ‘“Let’s go out 
ind try the sodss and the cookies 
nd the ccndiest!” 
And when evervone ran 


ort 


onrt 
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and tasted the sodas the 


and 
cookies and the candies, they all 
said they were Khe ‘very nicest 
they had ever had. 
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“If I had known that you were 
a ‘Vitch, I would have paddy- 
whacked you!” 


“We are taking a lot of pres- 
ents to the little orphan children 
who live in the center of the 
woods!” the Storekeeper told the 
Witch and ber father. “Would 
you like to go with us?” 

The Witch and her father sald 
they would stay with the three 
pretty sisters, but they eave 
the storekeeper and Raggedy 
Ann and Raggedy Andy a lot 
more presents for the little chil- 


dren. 
So the Storekeeper and Rag- 
Ann and Raggedy Andy 


redy 
climbed into the Storekeeper’s 


little car and leaving Wooden 
Willie and the nice little old 
lady with the Witch and her 


father and the three pretty sis- 
ters. they drove down the path 
through the woods towards the 
-s of the little children, who 
had no mammas nor daddies. 
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raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
rode in the storekeeper’s car filled 
with presents for the poor little 
children who had no mammas nor 
daddies and although the Raggedys 
were invisible, the storekeeper 
knew they were Sitting beside him 
on the seat, because he could hear 
them talking. 

And after they had gone a piecé, 
the storekeeper looked down at the 
seat and said in surprise, ‘‘why look 
here Raggedy Ann and Raggedy 
Andy! I'll bet the witch wished 
these two rag dolls to appear in 
the car for some nice little girls!” 
And with this the storekeeper 
picked up Raggedy Ann and laugh- 
ed. ‘‘Won't some little girl likt to 
have this cunning little rag doll and 
then he pieked up Raggedy Andy 
and looked at him, “and this funny 
little rag boy doll too!”’ 

Then the storekeeper nearly ran 
his little car into a tree, he was so 


surprised, for Raggedy Ann and 
Ruggody Andy both said, ‘why, 


Mister Storekeeper we are Raggedy 
An nand Raggedy Andy!” 

“Then do you know what!” the 
storekeeper said in surprise, ‘‘the 
witch as magiced you so that I 
Can see you!” 

“We still fee] just the same,” the 
Raggedys said. 

“Maybe you do!” the storekeeper 
agreed, “but you are not invisible 
any more!” 

“We are glad of that!” Raggedy 
Ann told the storekeeper, “for :t 
isn’t so very much fun being in- 
visible! Lots of times people step 
on you and don’t know it when you 
are invisible!” 

“Is it very much farther to where 


the children live?’ Raggedy Andy 
asked the storekeeper. 
The storekeeper was just about 


to reply when he turned a bend in 
the path through the woods and the 
little « - ran into a ditch which 
had been dug right across the way. 
The littl car went, “Blumpity 
Bump!” and the storekeeper, Rag- 


gedvy Ann and Raggedy Andy and 
al the toys bounced right out and 
went tumblig about in the ditch. 


“Now wasn't it mean for someon? 
to dig a ditch right here and not 
put a to warn us before’ we 
came around the bend?” the store- 
keéper said as he sat up and rubbed 


sign 
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“Then we must fight a duel!” the 
strange man said. 


“Hat Ha! Ha!” a voice laughed 
from in back of a tree and theré 
stood a tall man in a high peeked 
“Don’t you dare 
for they 


hat and long coat. 
touch 
belong to me now!” 

“The idea!” exclaimed the storeé- 
keeper, “all these toys belong to 
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy #/ndy 
and we are taking them to the lit- 
tle children who live in the center 
of the woods!” ' 

“If you do not wish me to have 
the toys, then we must fight a 
duel!” the strange man said. 

“All right!” the storekeeper 
agreed, “it igs wrong to fight, but 
before I let you take the toys away 
Dit 


any of those toys, 


from the Raggedys, fight the 
due] with you!” 

“Oh please do not fight!” said 
Raggedy Ann, “you will both tear 
your Clothes, Let's give the strange 
man a pair of roller skates instead.” 

This pleased the man very much, 
so the storekeeper fastened the rol- 
ler skates on him and then gave 
him a push down the hill. ‘‘Whee!” 
he cried as the strange man disap- 
peared, ‘‘that was a lot easier than 


gel 


fighting! 


his head. ‘But there is no need 
of complaining now! We must pick 
up the toys and try and get the 
car out of the idtch!” 
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It did not take the Naggédys and 
the storekeeper long to pick up 
the toys which had bounced out 

| of the little car when it ran into 

the ditch, so they were soon upon 
their way. And after a short ride, 
they came to the house in the cen- 
ter of the woods where all the lit- 
tle children lived. 

They laughed and shouted with 
del ght when the storekeeper and 
the Raggedys handed them each 
ua mice present from the little car 
and the kind hearted storekeeper 
was so pleased to see the happiness 
of the children, he cried. 

taggedy Ann wiped her eyes 
with her apron and she and Andy 
and the storekeeper sat down and 
watched the children as _ they 
played with their new toys. “This 
is the most fun I have had since 
I was a little boy and hung up my 
stocking on Christmas Eve!” the 
storekeeper said. 

Some of the little children had 
bicycles, some had roller skates 
and pretty things to ride upon, 
they had lovely picture books and 
games and dolls and balls and 
humming tops, so that when they 
grew tired of riding, they could 
play with the other th'ngs. 

And, after they had tired of rid- 
ing, the little children came and 
sat around the Raggedys and the 
kind hearted storekeeper and he 
read fairy tales to them out of the 
lovely books, 

The storekeeper had just read to 
where the pretty princess married 
the prince and was starting on the 
journey to the prince’s castle, when 
who should come stomping up? 
It was the strange man @ the tall 
peaked hat and the long coat. “See 
here!’ he shouted and all the chil- 
dren jumped up and ran away. 
“You fastened those roller skates 
on my feet and pushed me- down 
the hill so that when I came to 
the bottom, I bumped into a tree 
and fell down! So now I shall take 
these toys away from the children 


and have them to play with my- 
self!” . 


And with. this, the strange man 
started to take the lovely books 
away from the storekeeper. 

“You'd better be careful, Mis- 
ter!’ Raggedy Andy said, “the first 
thing vou know, you will get into 
trouble, that’s what}”’ 

“Ha!” the strange man laughed, 
“vou are only a rag doll! What 
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can you do, I'd like to know?” Now 
the strange map did not know that 
Raggedy Andy had a magical stick 
sewed up inside his rag body. It 
was a wishing stick! So, when 
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Raggedy Ann wiped her eyes 
with her apron. 


Raggedy Andy saw that’ the 
strange man was going to tear the 
lovely story books, he made a 
wish—"Wowie!” the strange man 
cried in surprise. ‘‘Here! What's 
the matter with me?” tiAnd he 
kicked and waved hés arms ex- 
citedly. 


“There!” said Raggedy Ann, “I 
told you tnat you would get in 
trouble!” And indeed, the strange 
man was in trouble, for, imme- 
diately upon making the wish 
Raggedy Andy saw the. strange 
man's feet flop up in the air and 
there he danced upon his head, 
and, no matter haw he kicked and 
tw'sted, he could not get upon his 
feet. And, after Raggedy Andy 
made him dance about upon his 
head for a long time, Raggedy 
Andy made another wish, and the 
strange man turned right side up 
and ran through the woods as hard 
as he could go. 

“T guess that’s the best way to 
get rid of him!” laughed Raggedy 
Andy as the children came about 
again. So the storekeeper again 
read from the lovely story book 
and the strange man was soon for- 
gotten. 
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When “ghee Any and ny 
gedy Andy and the storekeeper had 
told the little children “Good-bye,” 


and had got in the storekeeper's | 
car and were agam on their way: 


through the forest, the storekeepe- 
said, “I do not see what made the 
strange man stand upon his head 
just when he tried to take. the 
pretty story books away from me” 

Raggedy Ann smiled, for she 
knew. 

3ut Raggedy Andy told the 
storekeeper, “I wished him to 
stand upon his head and the wish 
came true!” 

“Tt must be nice to make wishes 
and have them come true,” the 
storekeeper said. 

“Tt ‘s lots of fun sometimes,” 
Raggedy Andy said, “but I do not 
like to wish people to be punished 
IT would lots 
something nice! 

“Yes. That is quite right!” the 
kind-hearted storekeeper agreed, 
“but when people are so very- very 
mean and wsh to take things 
whch do not belong to them, then 
I think they should be punished!” 

And as they talked the little ear 
came to a tiny house beside the 
road. “Hello!” the storekeeper 
cried as he put on the brakes, “‘is 
that a play house, do you spose?” 

The three friends jumped from 
the car and walked over to the 
little house. “It is a real house!” 
Raggedy Ann cried in surprise. 
“There is a little man and a littie 
woman inside!” 

When the little man and little 
woman heard talking outside, they 
opened the tiny door. “Why, good 
morning!” they eried *n cheary 
little squeaky voices. “Won't vou 
come inside?” The two Raggedys 
inside the tiny door, but 
the storekeeper was so large: he 
*ould only put his head inside. 
“T’'d (better stay out!” he laughed, 
“for of IT was once inside and sat 
up straight I'd knock the roof off 
with my head.” 

“Missus Dinky was just starting 
to make doughnuts,” the little man 
said, “but as fast as she m&Ade a 
doughnut and cooked it, the 
doughnut hopned out of the powd- 


ered sngar dish and rolled away 
throngh the woods!” 

“How strange!” Raggedy Ann 
exclaimed. 

“Indeed it ‘s!" Missus Dinky 
agreed. “T grew tired of making 
them, for Mister Dinky didn’t get 


to eat a single one!” 
When they had talked it over 


rather wish them 


Andy 
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“Hal the sterekeeper cried as 
he gave the little fat pig a crack 
with the Jong stick, 


awhile, Missus Dinky made some 
more doughnuts and the Raggedys 
and the storekeeper watched them 
hop out of the powdered sugar and 
rollaway. “Stay here!” the store- 
keeper said, “and I will follow 
them and se¢ where they go to!” 
And he followed the last doughnut 
through the woods until he came 
to a large log and saw the dough- 
nut roll right inte the log. “Yum! 
Yum! Yum!” someone inside the 
log said and the storekeeper 
thought to himself, “Aha! Some- 
one is working magic on Missus 
Dinky’s doughnuts!’’ So he got a 
long stick and poked in the hole 
in one end of the log. ‘‘Wee! Wee! 
Squee! Whee!” the storekeeper 
heard and he felt the long stick 
punch against whoever had been 
eating the doughnuts. 

“Now you come out!” the store- 
keeper cried as he punched real 
hard with the long stick. And, who 
should run out but a little fat pig. 

“Hal” the storekeeper cred as 
he gave the little fat pig a erack 
with the long stick. - “Take that!” 

The little fat pig went squealing 
through the woods and when he 
was out of sight. the storekeeper 
laughed and walked back to the 
tiny house. 

So Missus Dinky made a whole 
lot of doughnuts then and everyone 
had all they w'shed thecause the 
storekeeper had broken the magic 
spell the little fat pig had over the 
doughnuts. 
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When the storekeeper and the 
Raggedys had thanked Missus and 
Mister Dinky for the lovely daugh- 
nuts they had eaten, and had 
climbed into the storekeeper'’s car, 
they had hardly reached the bend 
in the road when they heard ‘Mister 
Dinky yellmg behind them. 

“Here comes Mister Dinky run- 
ning after us,’’ Raggedy Ann to!d 
the storekeeper. 

“Then we had better stop!” the 
storekeeper said. 

“What's the trouble?” asked 
Raggedy Andy as Mister Dinky ran 
up to the car. 

“You had hardly started the 


car,” Mister (Dinky sa#d, ‘‘when 
who should run into our little 
house but Percival Pig! And he 


carried Missus Dinky amex, wi 
him!” 


“Dear me!’’ the kind- nebrfea 
storekeeper cried, “this will never 
do! We must return and _ find 
Missus Dinky! I know just where 
Percival Pig lives, for I poked him 
out of his hollow log when I fol- 
lowed the doughnuts which rolled 
from Missus Dinky's kétchen and 
through the woods. Jt was Perci- 
val Pig who worked the magic on 
the doughnuts! And now I sup- 
pose he wants to have Missus Din- 
ky right in he own house to make 
doughnuts!” 


Mister Dinky hung on the little 
ear until they returned to his 
house. ‘Percival Pig carred Mis- 
sus Dinky through the woods in 
that direction!” he told his friends 

“He ran that way so that we 
would not know he returned to his 
hollow log,” the storekeeper sa d, 
“but he can’t fool me! Instead of 
going the way Percival Pig ran 
with Missus Dinky, I shal] go right 
over to the log, and I'll teach him 
to carry away nice little ladies to 
make doughnuts for him!” 

The storekeeper picked up a 
long stick and walked through the 
woods to the hollow log. ‘Now 
watch Percival Pig come out!” he 
whispered to Mister Dinky as he 
punched im the log with the long 
stick. “BZZZZZZZZ!" came from 
the inside of the hollow log and 
the storekeeper, waiting to hear no 
more dropped the long stick and 
ran, taking off his hat and waving 
t about his head as he ran. Mis- 
ter Dinky and Raggedy Andy 
though a great dea] smaller, were 
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right close to the storekeeper’s 
heels, but Raggedy Ann, knowing 
that bees could not harm her, be- 
ing made of cloth; stood still and 
what was her surprise to see, in- 


Hee! 
“See them run!” 


“Heel Hee!” Percival Pig 


laughed. 


stead of bees coming out of the 
log, the long nose of Percival Pig. 
“Hee! Hee! Hee!” Percival Pig 


laughed to himself. ‘That's the 
time 1 fooled them!’ See them run. 
Ha! Ha! I made a sound likt a lot 
of bees humming and they thought 
it was real bees! Now they won't 
bother me any more and I'll keep 
Missus Dmky shut up and make 
her cook doughnuts every day!” 


Percival Pig was so busy watch- 
ing the storekeeper and Raggedy 
Andy and Mister Dinky running 
away, he did not know that Rag- 
gedy Ann was near unt! the long 
stick eame down upon his nose. 
“Crack!” just like that, only a 
great. deal harder. he hard crack 
upon his nose, so surprised Perci- 
val Pig that he jumped from the 
log and went crashing through the 
bushes squeal.ng as loudly as he 
could squeal. ‘Now! said Rag- 
gedy Ann, ‘it served you just 
right!” And into the hollow log 
she crawled. _Missus Dinky was 
shut up in Percival P’e’s kitchen, 
and Raggedy Ann soon had her 
outside in the sunshine. 
(Copyright, 1922, Johnny Gruelle.) 
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“TJ heard a story once!” Rag- 
gedy Ann said to the Storekeeper 
and Raggedy Andy and Mister and 
Missus Dinky, “About a stick in a 
bag. It was a very magical stick. 
And whoever owned the stick 
could say “Stick out of the bag” 
and’ the magical stick would hop 
out of the bag and crack whoever 
was trying to harm it’s owner. 
And I thought of that story when 
I placed the two sticks over Miss- 
us Dinky'’s front and back door. | 
So now, if Mister Percival Pigs 
comes to carry away Missus Dinky, } 
the sticks will jump down and give } 
him something t oremember!” | 

“Tt isn’t much fun being car- 
ried to. make doughnuts day after | 
day for Percival Pig!” said Missus | 
Dinky. “Now if Percival Pig 
would only come to the door and 
say, ‘Missug Dinky, will you please 
give me gome doughnuts?’ I would 
gladly give him a whole lot!” 

“But you can not expect pigs to 
be so polite, Missus Dinky!” said 
Raggdey Ann. “Pigs are always 
the same, just pigs!” 

“Oh, but don't you know? Per- 
cival Pig was not always a pig!” 
exclaimed Missus Dinky, “He used 
to ‘be a little fat boy!” 

“My goodness! And-he changed 
into a pig?’’ the Storekeeper ask- 
ed, “Did some Witch, or magacian 
change him from a little boy into a 
little fat pig?” 

“Oh, no!” Missus Dinky replied, 
“Percival was a little fat boy 
who, every time his mother went 
out of the house. climbed up to 


the cupboard and helped himself 
to things to eat. Jam and cookies 
and doughnuts and everything. 
And his Mamma would say to him, 
‘Percival, if you do not stop eat- 
ing so much you will change into 
a little fat pig!’ But Percival 


aid not believe his Mamma. « His 
face was never nice and clean like 
other little boys’ faces and he al- 
ways said, “Oh beans!" when. his 
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Mamma wanted him to wash his 
face. “So one day, when his 
Mamma was away from home Per- 
cival climbed up to the cupboard 
and ate so much, he changed 
right into a pig. And when his 


mamma cane home and saw a lit- 


And Ate And Ate So Much, He 
Changed Right Into a Pig. 


tle fat pig in her nice clean 
kitchem, she took the broom and 
shooed him outside. And Percival 
Pig had to live out in the woods!” 

“Doesn't his Mamma know that 
Percival Pig is really her Httle 
fat boy?” asked the kind hearted 
storekeeper. 

“Oh no!” Missus Dinky replied, 
“No one ever told her!” 

Just then there came a loud 
squeal at the back door and as 
Missus Dinky and the others ran 
to look, they saw. Percival Pig 
running away as fast as he could 
and Raggedy Ann’s magic stick 
was giving him a “Whack” at each 
jump. 
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Raggedy Ann and her friends 
watched the magic stick whack 
Percival Pig as he ran away from 
Missus* Dinky’s house. And, al- 
though Raggedy Ann knew Per- 
cival Pig deserved every whack 
the stick gave him, still she felt 
sorry fow him, 

"Te you will wait here,” she said 
to the Storekeeper ‘and Raggedy 
Andy, “I will run after Percival 
Pig and see if I can heip him!” 

“T'll make some chocolate and 
we will have a tea party when you 
come back, Raggedy Ann!” Missus 
Dinky said. 

‘Do not wait until I return to 
have the tea party!” saki Raggedy 
Ann, “For I may be gone an 
hour!” 

Raggedy Ann ran through the 
woods in the direction Percival Pig 
had run and soon she came to a 
lady -who had been carrying 4 
basket- of cookies, but the basket 
was lying upon the ground and 
the cookies were all gone. 

“Dear me! What ever is the 
trouble?” Raggedy Ann asked as 
she wiped the tears from the lady’s 
eyes, : 
“T had just baked a lot of cook- 
jes to take over to Missus Dinky’s 
house when along came a little fat 
pig and ate them ali up!” 

“Well!” Raggedy Ann said - as 
she gave the pretty lady a. kind. 
“You run on over to Missug Din- 
ky’s house just the same, and you 
will find the Storekeeper and Rag- 
gedy Andy there having a tea par- 
ty with Mister and Missus Dinky. 
You will like the Storekeeper, very 
much, for he is very, very nice and 
kind hearted!” 

The pretty lady was very happy 
then and went skipping through 
the woods to Missus Dinky’s 
House. Raggedy Ann followed af- 
ter Percival Pig unti] she came to 
his hollow log. ‘Percival Pig, Per- 
cival Pig! Come Out!” said Rag- 
gedy Ann. “I want you to go to 
Missus Dinky's houge!"” e 

“Indeed, I won't!” Percival Pig 
erunted from ineide his hollow 
log, “I don’t like to be whacked 
with a stick!” 

“That was a magico stick, Per- 


cival Pig!’ Raggedy Ann said. 
“And if you had been a good boy 


it never would have touched you!” 


“But, how can I be a good boy 
when I’m a pig?” Percival Pig ask- 
ed, as he poked his nose out of 
the hollow log. 


boy 


“But. how can I bea good | 
when I'm a pig?” Percival Pig 
asked. 


“Tf you will promise to wash 
your face and not make a pig of 
yourself eating so much I will 
changé you back to a boy again!” 

“I'll promise, ‘ honest!” Percival 
Pig rplied. “It isn’t a bit of fun 
being a pig. See my clothes are 
all torn and soiled!" 

All Raggedy Ann,had to do to 
change Percival Pig into a little fat 
boy again was to wish, but Rag- 
gedy Ann said, “Hokus Pokus!” 
so that the wish would be just that 
much ‘better and sure enough, 
there stood Percival as nice and 
clean as a little boy could be. And 
his clothes were nice and new. 

“Now!” said Raggedy Ann, ‘We 
will go to Missus Dinky’s house to 
her tea pafty, and you must be 
careful not to make 2 pig ot your- 
self again!” 
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“When Raggedy Ann had chang- 
ed Percival Pig into a nice, clean, 


little fat boy, she and Percival 
walked through the woods towards 
Missus Dinky’s little house. 

“How long were you a pig, Per- 
cival?” Raggedy Ann asked. 

“For almost six weeks!” Per- 
cival replied, “and it wasn't. any 
fun at all, I can tell you, Raggedy 
Ann! I had to sjeep’in the hollow 
log, and it was not a bit like my 
nice bedat home!” 

“I'll bet a nickel if all little boys 
knew how it felt to be pigs, they 
would be sure and keep their faces 
nice and clean!” laughed Raggedy 
Ann, 

“IT should say they would!” Per- 
cival replied. “After this, I shall 
look in the mirror, every half. hour 
and be sure that my face is clean. 
I shall never. neVer change into a 
pig again, I'll bet!”. - 

When Raggedy Ann and Perci- 
val walked into Missus Dinky’s 
house, Raggedy Ann asked: 
“Where is the nice Storekeeper?” 

“Well, you would never guess, 
Raggedy Ann!” Missus Dinky said. 
“Do you remember the pretty lady 
you met coming to my house with 
the basket of cookies?” 

“Yes, I remember,” Raggedy 
Ann replied. -“For I met her just 
a few minutes ago, when I was 
hunting for Percival Pig!” 

“Well,”’ Missus Dinky said, “that 
was Percival Pig’s mamma!” 

“Indeed! Then I'm glad she is 
near!"’ said Raggedy Ann. “For 
I changed Percival Pig into a nice, 
clean little boy again, and I Iknow 
his mamma will be. glad to see 
hm!” 

“Well-”’ Missus Dinky said. “You 
never would guess, so I'll tell you! 
The nice, kind-hearted Storekeep- 
er was Percival’s daddy, and when 
he saw the pretty Jady, he said, 
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‘Why, mamma, how did you get 
here?’ And Percival’s mamma 


told him the strangest story.” 
“And they. told us to bring you 
right over to Percival’s mamma's 
house as’ son as- you returned!” 
said Mister Dinky. : 
“Then ,let us hurry!” said Rag- 
geedy Ann. “The Storekeeper was 


“How long were yo ua pig, Per- 
cival?” Raggedy Ann asked. 


so nice and the lady was:so nice, 
I am very: happy to think that they 
have always liked each other, and 
I am axious to know how they be- 
came separated!” ey 


“Then we had better run right 
over and. hear. theirs stories!” said 
Mister Dinky. ae 

And, catching hold of. hands, 
Raggedy Ann, Raggedy Andy and 
Mister and Missus ‘Dinky and Per- 
cival ran -over through’! the woods 
to the house where. Percival’s 
mamma lived. 


When Raggedy Ann and Rag- 
gedy Andy and Mi&sus Dinky and 

| Mister Dinky and Percival reached 
the house of the Storekeeper, 
‘Percival’Ss mamma was very glad 
to see him. For, you remember, 
Percival had eaten so muth one 
day’ When his mamma _ wasn't 
home, he changed right into a 
little fat pig and had lived out in 
the woods in a hollow log until 
Raggedy Ann had changed him 
back into a little fat boy again. 

“We came over to hear your 
strange story!” Raggedy Ann said 
to the Storekeeper. “We wondered 
why you happened to own the 
magic store and why you forgot 
all about your own home!” 

“Then I will teil you!" said the 
Storekeeper. “One day, I kissed 
mamma and Percival goodby and 
walked through the woods towards 
the town. And when I came to 
where 'the bridge crossed the little 
brook, I saw a funny man sitting 
upon the bridge fishing. ‘Have 
you caught any fish, mister?’ I 
asked him. ‘No,’ he replied, ‘I 
have no hook on my line! I just 
tie a worm upon the string and let 
it down to the water, then the fish 
eat it withbut getting caught upon 


a hook!’ ‘That is a very nice way 
to fish!’ I said. 
“Pretty soon the funny little 


man used up ali his fishing worms, 
so he said to me, ‘Do you wish to 
walk over to my store with me”’ 
And I said, ‘Yes.’ So we walked 
thraugh the woods together until 
we came to the store. Then when 
we walked into the store the funny 
little man asked, ‘How much will 
you give me for the store” And 
when I looked in my pocket all J 
had was a shoe. button, two nails 
and a piece of string. ‘I'll give you 
these for the store!’ And without 
saying another werd; he took my 
shoe button, the two nails and the 
piece of string and walked out, 
and I have never seen him since 
that day.” 


“But why didn’t you return 
home after you bought the won- 
derful store?” Raggedy Andy 
asked. 


“IT can't Nen why!” the Store- 
keeper said. ‘You see, it was a 
magic store, and I ‘believe whoever 
owned it—”" 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
never knew what the Storekeeper 
intended saying, for just then the 
funny little man, who really owned 


the store, came running in the 
house, 


“Ha! ha!" he cried to the Store- 
keeper. “So here you are. Now 
you'll have to go back and take 
care of the store again!’”’ And he 
tried to pull-the st6rekeeper out 
of*the house, 


“T sha’n't go!” the Storekeeper 
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“1 saw a funny man si 
upon a rbidge fishing.” 


cried. “You can have your stot 
back again, E shall stay home w 


my family!” 
The funny little man did 
know what to say to this. 


scratched his head and looked 
the others about the room. : 
“What kind of store is it? 
asked Missus Dinky. ook 
“It’s a magic store!” the fun 
little man replied. “And whene 
you sell or give anything w 
another takes its place!” 
“Then I'll sell you the storef'® 
said the funny little man, taking 
the things from iMster Dinky and 
putting them in his pocket, 
“You'll find a fresh can of fee 
cream cones!" he said, as he ee 
his hat and walked out. 
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iidtée Dinky and I own the, be fun to.go into _a_ nice «magical 
c store!”’ cried Missus Dinky as; store and have some pretty things! | 
Caught Raggedy Ann’s hands and); But I wish Mamms could go mie 
nced about th room. | me!” 

a a { “I tell you what we will de!” mal 
\former Storekeeper pas i “We 

will all get in my little car and I wif 

drive you over to the store!” 

So after kissing Raggedy Ann and 
Raggedy Andy good bye, the Store: | 
keeper and Percival and Mamma and 
Mister and Missus Dinky climbed in- 
to the car and were soon out of 
sight. 

“T’ll bet that Mister and Missus 
Dinky persuade the Storekeeper and | 
Mamma, and Percival to stay at the; 
store with them!” Raggedy 2s 
said, “I guess they will!” Raggedy | 
‘Ann laughingly replied. “And ri! 
bet a nickel they have lots and lots of | 
fun, for the Storekeeper and his: 
Mamma are as kind heartéd as any- 
| one I ever met and they will take 
| great pleasure in giving the. things , 
(that! Raggedy A _i away!” 
, ‘you éan’ give jes Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy | 
we REG euch to the store nice pres- ia ae, A fag ef Sector: et 
; come ron thae another present | and out of the tree there were three 

eg: ae smelt tc pake (the | faucets. One labelled Root Beer, one 

: > : ’ 
ee ants marly | labelled Soda Water and the other 
‘ “ennugk so that w | labelled Ginger Ale. And as the two 
e could; one ; ' 
ryéne predea: 5." said leniteter: Raggedys sat beside “the trée and! 
4 tent now a Saver come | Grank ginger ale and root beer and. 
sodas, Raggedy Ann said, I tell you| 
tal cor 6 vind os ve | what. Raggedy Andy, the store has: 
+ ! drums and hobby horses and picture, 
you care 5 alight tated Moy Bowiy books and games and everything like 
laughed. ,that which the Dinkys can give 
‘hall stay right here with | 2¥8Ys but they have no ice cream 

1" gaid the former Store- | soda water fountain! 

: : 1” gaid Raggedy Andy, “We 

“But... maybe Raggedy Ann ‘Then 
2 y Andy would like to re- must wish a lovely marble fountain 
with you!” to be right in the front part of the, 

magic store, Raggedy Ann!” \ 

a wil have to go on through ee ‘And the two Raggedys emiled £611 
ee erate uke to. 866, themselves as they thought of the) 
nice surprise they were giving their 


store.” 
would!” Percival replied , “I ‘kind friends. 
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“I'm glad of that!” Raggedy 
Ann replied. “Now you can give 
everyone who comes to the store 
nice presents and each time at 
other present will come upon the 
shelf to take the place of the one 
you give away!” 

“We have always wished that 
we were rich enough so that we 
could give everyone presents,” said 
Mister Dinky. “And now our wish 
has come true!” 

“If you will all come with us to 
the store, we will give you all the 
things you can carry home!” Mis- 
sus Dinky laughed. 

“I shall stay right here with 
mamma!’’ said the former Store- 
keeper. “But maybe Raggedy Ann 
and Raggedy Andy would like to 
return with you!” 

“We will have to go on through 
the woods!” Raggedy Ann an- 
swered. “Maybe Percival would 
like to see the store.” 

“T would!’ Percival replied. “T 
was a little fat pig,so long it would 
be fun to go into a nice magical 
store and have some pretty things! 
But I wish mamma could go with 


“IT tell you what we will do!’’ 
the former Storekeeper suggested. 
“We will all get in my little car 
and I will drive you over to the 
store!” 

So after kissing Raggedy 
and Raggedy Andy goodby, the 
Sorekeeper and Percival and 
mamma and Mister and Missus 
Dinky climbed into the car and 
were soon out of sight. 

“T'll bet that Mister and Missus 
Dinky persuade the Storekeeper 
and Mamma and Uerciva] to stay 
at the store with them!” Raggedy 
Andy said. 
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“Now Mister Dinky and I own 
the magic store!” cried Missus 
Dinky. 


“I guess they will!” Raggedy 
Ann laughingly replied. “And Tu 
bet a nickel they have lots and 
lots and lot# of fun, for the Store- 
keeepr and his Mamma are as 
kind-hearted as anyone I eevr met, 
and they will take great pleasure 
in giving the things away!” 

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy 
walked on, laughing and chatting 
until they Came to a queer twisted 
tree, and out of the tree ther: 
were three faucets, on labeled 
“Root Beer,”’ one labeled ‘Soda 
Water” and the other labeled 
“Giner Ale.” And as the two Rag- 
gedys sat beside the tree and 
drank ginger ale and root beer and 
sodas, Raggedy Ann mid: 

“T tell you what, Raggedy Andy, 
the store has drums and hobby 
horses and picture books and 
games and eevrything like that, 
which the Dinkys can give away, 
but they have no ice cream soda 
water fountain!” 

“Then!’’ snid Raggedy Andy, “we 
must wish a lovely marble foun- 
tain to be right in the front part 
of the magic store. Raggedy Ann!” 

And the two Raggedys smiled to 
themselves as they thought of the 
nice surprise they were giving their 
kind friends. 
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